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No Lady Sophia, from Roſalinda, a young La- 
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flying from France, and leaving her father's 1 e 
houſe in the diſguiſe of a country girl; of her 1 
arrival in England by the aſſiſtance of a faithful 1 4, 1h 


friend; of her progreſs to a country farm-houſe 
of her reception there as a ſervant; in which 
is introduced a beautiful deſcription of a coun- 
try life; and, laſtly, of her innocent amour with 4 Wk 
a beautiful modelt youth, who lived in an adja- * 
cent village. | From p. 13—20 4 


LETTER F 1 


To the ſame, returning her Ladyſliip many thanks 

for all her ſolemn profeſſions of friendſhip, and 

her agrecable raillery on her new country gal- 
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when ſhe lived in affluence and the funthine of 
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nounce her religion. 23—26 
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her ſtory, related in the third Letter of the firſt 
Part of theſe Moral Letters. 29—3 


LETTER Vi. 

From Emilia to Leticia, giving her an account of 
the death of Amanda; her character at large, 
and the little concern ſhe ſhowed in her illneſ 
for the things of another world. 36—4z 


* TER-- vn. 
Leticia's anſwer to Emilia, in which ſhe firſt re- 
flects on the unhappineſs of ſuch an education 
as Amanda's, and then introduces a beautiful 
poem on Solitude inſcribed to Mrs ***. 42—43 
1 = 


* 
1 
72 
* 
7% 
9 © 
+ 
. 
R 
- 
=P 
1 


re \ RL 
Bb OE EPA, 


From Emi 
ſeaſonal 
death, a 
appeara 


Leticia to 
count o 
Princeſs 
racter o 
faireſt li 
Beauty. 


To my Lo 
lation of 


decham 


ter writt 


. 
= . 

= To his Lc 
"= 


cloſed a] 


The ſeque 


tenth L. 
and Ent 


From Iſab. 
contract 
manthe, 
proved e 
pcrtant 


x 
v7 
22 
65 
22 
4 
* 
* 
Ka 
2 
- 
- 


5 


e 
3 3 jo Yd 4 A 


OT Pn, Nt _ FY Td, Lag WT > n 


A TA, TS: 
a 36 n 


4 
4. 
I'S 
5 
XZ 
voi 
ak 
1 bo 4 
E 
Xs 55 
Bs 
4 
"INS 
© 
3 
? 
75 
2A 
* 
4 
7 
3 
* 
* 
4 
3 
144 
3 
1 
ER 
A 
Fo Fo 
ys 
+ 
5 
.<X 
5 
2 
I 


8 8 ä 


. 
: r 


enn 
IN [1 ICS 
N. OOO 2a 5 


„ 7 Li 
3% 
N 
A 
SY 
Y 
IX 
325 
5 
— 
1388 
5 ſ 
"2 
LE 
iz 
(A 
* 
2 


Co NT ENT S. 7 
. 


From Emilia to Leticia, with thanks for her laſt 
ſeaſonable poem; an account of her brother's 
death, and of the alleviation of her grief by his 
e to her in an angelic form. 

8 From p. 45—43 
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Leticia to Emilia, in which the firſt gives an ae- 
count of her being at the play, and ſeeing the 
Princeſs Royal there; then enters into the cha- 
racter of her Highneſs, which ſhe ſets in the 
faireſt light; and introduces at laſt a Poem on 
beauty. | 43—5r 
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lation of the tragical end of his atheiſtical valet 
de chambre; with a true copy of a penitential let- 
ter written by him after his death 51—58 
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proved a falſe friend, and betrayed her moſt im- 
pcrtant ſecrets, | 66—68 
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To Lady SopPHTa, from a young woman of quality, re- 
la ting the occaſiun of her leaving her father's huuſe, 


Madam, 


HEREVER I am, it will be a pleaſure 

to you, i am perſuaded, to know [ 

\ \ have found a retreat entirely to my 
own ſatisfaction. The occaſion of my flight and 
concealment you are partly acquainted with. I 
found my father inflexible in his reſolution of 
marrying me to a foreigner of great diſtinction, 
one of his own principles, a bigotted Papiſt. My 
mother, you know, was a {ſtrict Proteſtant, and, 
by her marriage articles, had ſecured her own li- 
berty, and that of educating ber daughters in the 


ſame profeſſion. I was their only chiid, carefully 


inſtructed in thoſe ſacred truths which, by the 

aſſiſtance of Heaven, | never will renounce; but 

rather give up my title to all the dazz ing advan- 

tages the world can tempt me with. It is for this £ 

am a voluntary exile from my father's houſe, who, 

aſter my mother's death, intrenched on my teli- 
Volume II. B 
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gious liberty, reſtrained me from the public wor. 
ſhip, and forbid me reading my Bible. Theſe ſe. 
verities, with the French match he was treating 
for me, put me on the deſperate adventure of pri. 
vately quitting his family, and ſecuring my free. 
dom in ſome humble diſguiſe. No perſon on cart} 
was privy to my deſign but a near relation of my 
mother's, a perſon of ſtrict honour and piety; why 
encouraged me to ſacrifice every thing rather than 
renounce my faith, or break my peace with Hez- 
ven and my own conſcience. | 

I got the habit of a country girl, and, with thi; 
gentleman's aſſiſtance, was carried into one of the 
moſt fertile counties in England, till we came near 
a large farm-houſe, of which he had ſome know- 


ledge; and there he left me to make my own for. 


tune. I went on with cautious ſteps till I came 


to the entrance of a ſquare court, ſurrounded with 
a hedge of hawthorn in its full bloom. Here [ 
met the miſtreſs of the family: ſhe appeared young, 
and in a clean modeſt dreſs was perfectly agree. 
able: there was ſomething in her aſpect ſo gentle 
and beneficent that I could not help being inte- 
reſted in her welfare from the firſt moment I ſaw 
her. | | | 5 
She was then dealing out the remains of a plen- 
tiful table to a company of indigent people, who, 
with lifted hands and grateful hearts, implored 
Heaven to reward her in a thouſand bleſſings. A 


very pretty boy and girl, with ſparkling eyes and 


roſy cheeks, ſtood hanging on her apron ; who, to 
mimic their mother, gave away all the little trea- 
ſure they had in their pockets to the beggars' chil- 
dren; and then fell a crying, becauſe ſhe would 
not ſuffer them to pull off their own ſhoes and 
ſtockings to give to ſome that were bare-footed. 


As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her dependants 1 
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Moral and Entertaining. | 15 


offered my ſervice, and told her the diſtreſſes to 
which I muſt be expoſed if the refuſed me. She 


perccived my concern was unaſſected; and ſeeing 
me young, with the bloom of health in my looks, 
(without any of that impertinent caution | expect- 


ed) the agreed to receiveme into her tervice. She 


then happened to want a ſervant, rather to ſhare 
with her in the management of a large family than 
to he employed in any domeſtic drudgery. 1 know 
not why, but ſhe ſeemed pleaſed with me; and [ 
with equal content entered my new flation with- 
ot any mclancholy reviews of my paſt grandeur, 
the dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of my edu- 
cation. The glorious motive for which 1 had re- 
ſigned the ſplendid vanities of life gave an un- 
ipcakable alacrity to my mind, and tilled it with 
that ineffable peace that ſprings from conſcious 
virtue: | 

Be theſe celeſtial conſolations mine, 

And I the world, with all its pomp, reſign, 


did not ſee my new maſlter till the evening, 
when he came home, with a tram not of beaus 
and powdered footmen, but of induſtrious honeſt 
labourers; ſome of his own houſehold, and others 
hircd by the day, whom he punctually paid at the 
clote of it, repeating that rule of the ſacred ſcrip- 
ture, © Thou ſhalt not ſleep with the wages of an 
„ hircling.” He is a very grave man, twice the 
age of his wife, a perſon of great prudence and 
unb!emiſhed honeſty; very hoſpitable to ſtrangers, 
as gentle and compaſſionate to his ſervants; coun- 
try buſineſs is his greac delight, in the manage- 
ment of which Heaven has bleſſed him with un- 
interrupted proſperity and vaſt increaſe. | 

Phe farm-houſe is indeed ſomewhat antique, 
but ſpacious and plcaſaut : a more agreeable ſi- 
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tuation cannot be imagined, nor a greater varie: 
of ſylvan ſcenes deſcribed in poetry, unleſs Nr 
Thomſon's Spring and Summer Sca eus could rife in 
one enchanting proſpect, The wide lanc ſcape 
round is all my maſter's property; his ſnowy i]; 
are ranging on the hills, his grazing berds lowing 
through the plains; the mountains are cron 14 
with the great Creator's bounty, and the vallics 
made vocal with his praiſes. 

_ Theſe ſcenes of innocence and plenty bring back 
the Patriarchal ages to my view, and give me a 
ſort of pious plcaſure., Methinks | fee the plains 
of Mamre covered with the wealthy Hebrey'; 
Rocks and herds; or, ſhifting the ſcene for the 


triutful ficlds of Haran, the beauteous Rachel fol- 


lowing her fleecy charge ſeems to come in view; 
Boaz and his reapers appeared to my fancy in tlie 
jovial months of harveſt. In that cicerful ſeaſon, 
here was no wild riot, no rude intemperance; no- 
thing but harmleſs merriment appeared among any 
of my maſter's domeſtics. As ſoon as they enter 
Iris ſervice he gives them a Bible and The Pear. 
tice of Piety, with ſtrict orders, that they appcar 
conſtantly on the Lord's Day at che public wor- 
ſhip, unleſs they have ſuch an excuſe as they dare 
carry to the Jaſt tribunal. | 

It will not be incredible to one of your picty 
that I can make myſelf eaſy in a way of life ſo 
different from the gaicties of a court, to which [ 
Have been inured. I am not only caſy, but rcally 
Happy; my miſtreſs, who has a ſweetneſs of tem- 
per not to be equalled, is fond of me, and Icaves 
me ſ not to be idle, but, which is much better, to 
chuſe my own employment. You know my ſtature 
is above the common height; and ſince I came 
here I am rather grown ta'ler, and ſomewhat 
more plump, ſo that a little buſineſs does me no 
manner of harm. 
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1 have entirely put off the fine lady, and all my 


court airs ; I have almoſt forgot I am an Earl's 
daughter, and ſhould ſtart at the ſound of Lady 
Frances; inſtead of that, I am plain Roſalinda, 
without any other appellation but what the gentle 
ſwains now and then give me, of a handſome laſs, 
vr a proper damſel, with which I am inlinitely 
bettcr pleaſed than when I was an angel, or a 
goddeſs, and impioully addreſſed in the ſtrains of 


adoration. If ever I return to the modiſh world, 


] muit learn to dance again, having perfectly for- 


got to make my honours : I have made but one 
courtſey ſince | came here, and that was to a 


Squire, who, becauſe it was ſomething low, and 


not finiſhed in the twinkling of an eye, catched 


me by the hand, verily believing [ was ſinking to 
the ground in a fainting fit. 1 am not turned 
Quaker, but J have laid aſide all ceremony, and 
call every body in the village by their Chriſtian 
name; except my maſter and miſtreſs, and the 
parſon of the pariſh, whom I cannot paſs by with- 
out telling you he is a man of exemplary piety, of 


univerſal charity, and a great bleſſing to this place. 


My ſplendid diſtinction of being the head ſer- 
vant, as it gives me a pretence to keep my di- 
ſtance, and to be as reſerved as I think fit, fo it 
frees me from any drudgery but what is my own 
choice; the worſt of which is rubbing a long oaken 


table that graces the hall, and is kept as bright 
a5 a looking-glaſs. My Saturday's work is dreiſing 


four or five ſpacious chimnies with pionies, holly- 
oaks, or branches of bays. Some part of my time 
(and that the moſt delightful) is ſpent in rambling 
the fields with my maſter's children, the pretty 
boy aud girl I mentioned: while they are follow- 
ing their little ſports, I give up my thoughts to 
lone innocent reverie, or pious meditation; to this 
B 3 
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the view of the fair creation invites me; here the 
_ preſent Deity ſeems to challenge a natural ho- 
mage, while he cheers me in the glory of the ſun, 
1Tefreſhes me in the fragrant breeze, is beauty in 
the flowers of the field, and harmony in the night. 
1agale's voice. With a fort of ecſtaſy I repeated 
. Milton's Morning Hymn, to which the Italian 
_ tranſlation gives new life and mutic ; 


Gloriofe opre tue tutte ſon queſte 

Padre del bene omnipotente: E' tuo 
Oueſto compoſto univerfal, cotanto 
A mervigla bello; or qua'l ſarui 
Oggetto di ſtupor, tu ſteſſo 

Ineff bi ; | 


But I am not always in the ſublime; I ſometime; 
deſeend to gather cowſlips and daiſies, or puriue 
ſome gaudy butterfly, with my pretty companions 
or pleaſe myſelf with dreſſing up their fine flax 
hair with tufts of flowers. $6 
Theſe, you will think, are very guiltleis amuſe- 
ments; and if I ſhould tell you I have an amour 
altogether as guiltleſs, dear Lady Sophia, would 
you not believe me? | ſuppoſe you will aſk me if 
my charms have captivated the Lord of the ma- 
nor, or a Juſtice of the quorum, or the High She. 
Tiff of the county? Alas! my ambition ſleeps; | 
ſhuuld not aim at theſe glorious conqueſts, not 
even in my beſt apparcl; and in that, muſt tel 
you, I am as fine as any ſhepherdeſs in an opera 
ut, if you was to ſee the gentle youth that I have 
the vanity to think ſighs ſor me, you would be 
leve him fome poetical form: he is ſo elegant, ff 


* Theſe are thy glorivns works, Parent of good, 
Almighty, thine this univerfal frame, 

Thus wondrons fair; thyſelf how wondrous then! 

VUnſpeakable 

| Milton's Paradiſe Loft, Book v. 1.1% 
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. beautiful, that when he appears the ſcene is all 
Arcadia; and (except a certain perſon with a ſtar 
and garter) he is the handſomeſt youth that ever 
k your eyes beheld. Nor will you wonder when [ 


; tell you his deſcent is from a younger branch of 
J the S— family, a race remarkable for heroes and 


beauties. By the extravagance of his anceſtors the 


— 


eſtate has been long ſunk to about two or three 


hundred a year: this youth was left from his in- 
fancy to the care of his grandmother, and bred as 
well as her narrow fortune would allow; but it is 
eaſy to perceive he owes nothing but to Nature, 
which has given him every advantage, without the 


vices, of a polite education: be is about my own 


age, hardly turned of nineteen. When | firſt faw 
him he was ſitting under a ſhady beech, with an 
Engliſh PH, Fe in his hand; he appeared like 
: another Adonis in the ſofteſt bloom of life. I 


cannot deſcribe him better than in the followin 
„ verſes, writ by Lady B—s on another ſubject; 
ur His faultleſs ſhape appear'd with ev'ry grace, 


While Beauty ſat triumphant in his face; 
His hair, the paleſt brown, in ringlets flow*d, 
And charms beyond the reach of Art beſtow'dz 
His forehead white as ſnow, his radiant eyes 
The bright celeitial blue that paints the ſkies? 
A guiltleſs bluſh his blooming cheeks diſcloſe, - 
The native tincture of an op*'ning roſe; 
His aſpect open, artleſs, and ferene, 
Reveal'd the ſpotleſs mind that dwelt within. 


In this perfection of youthful charms he has all 
that modeſty that riſes from a delicacy of thought, 
land a conſtant fear of offending. I am fo demure 
and reſerved that he has not the leaſt ſuſpicion of 
my partiality for him; nor dares diſcover bis own 
for me, though he believes his ſtation fo. ſuperior 
to mine: he looks and fighs, but is as ſilent as your 


great grandfather's buſto that ſtands on his monye 


ment. Jam, indeed, a very great prude, and ne- 
ver gave him an opportunity to ſpeak on this ſub. 
jet ; but, if | ſhould, the attempt would intalli. 
bly ſuffocate him. He lately brought me a batket 
of flowers from a little neat garden of his grand- 
mother's; but he ſtood ſo long in ſuſpenſe with 
the baſket in his hands, that | feared the fragrant 


bloſſoms would have been withered before he could 


come to a reſolution to let me have them. 

He would certainly have preſented them to the 
Queen with more aſſurance and a better grace, had 
lie been received with thoſe propitious ſmiles which 
never fail to encourage modeſt virtue, and ſcatter 
every human care, os | 


Ros ALIN DA. 


LETTER . 
To Lady Sor HA, from the ſame. 


| Tor bubbling fountains to the thirſty ſwain 


were ever more welcome, dear Lady Sophia, 
than your letter to me; nothing can be more ſo- 
lemn than the profeſſion of your friendſhip, nor 


more agreeable than your raillery on my gallant, 


He may be, as you imagine, one of Count Gaba- 


lis's ſylphs; or ſome gentle ſpirit of the vale, pro- 


pitious to virtuous lovers; or of the number of the 
Sylvan Genii, with whom he ſcems to converſe 
more than with any thing of human race. | have 
ſeldom ſeen him but either walking in ſome ver- 
dant incloſure under a hedge-row of ſhady trees, 


or ſitting with a flute in his hand by ſome purling 


rivulet, mimicking the nightingale's penſive note, 
while the melting muſic glides along the ſtream, 
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and eeboes through the flowery dale. In one of 
my rambles with my little miſtreſs I followed the 
courſe of a pretty caſcade, which fell from an eaſy 
deſcent, and led me to a natural bower of trees, 
whoſe branches mingling at the top formed a lofty 
zrch, and excluded the noonday's ſultry beams : 
lentered the ſilent retreat with as much veneration 
as if it had been ſacred to ſome inviſible Power; 


but how great was my ſurpriſe when | ſaw the love- 


ly youth rechned on a moſſy bank, Joſt in downy 
fleep! the verdant couch was cinopicd over with 
ivy twining with honeyſuckles. 

Never did any thing human appear ſo beautiful! 
A bluih, like the roſy morning. painted his face, 
while ſmiles of peace and conicrons innocence 
ſcemed to bleſs the golden flumber : | gazed for a 
few moments with the ſame guiltleſs delight as 
an ethereal being would inſpire, and then lofily 
withdrew. | 

If he is, as you flatter me, ſome bright inhabi- 
tant of the air, the purity of my paſſion is very 
agrecable to a lover of that kind; it is a harmleſs 
lumbent flame that plays about my heart, and 
gives me no manner of uncaſineſs; it is ſuch a ſanc- 
tity of affection as neither interrupts nor profanes 


my devot ion; it has ſomething more than the ten- 


derne ſs of Friendſhip, and leſs than the warmth 
and violence of Paiſim; and ſeems, like the die- 


tates of guiltlefs Nature, to ſoften the fatigue of 


my new (lation. 
Pheſc retiaements, Lady Sophia, will, I fear, be 
a little incredible to you, who are dazzled with 
the luſtre of a Duke's coronet, and have placed 
your affections on mortal charms. | ; 
am now come to the ſerious part of your let- 


ter. I know that religion is the governing prin- 


ciple of your actions; which makes we the more 
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ſurpriſed that you ſhould perſuade me to put my. 
ſelf on the hazard of a ſecond trial. Are you fa 
that neither the flattery nor threatenings of my * 
ther will prevail with me to renounce the Reform 
ed religion, and perjure myſelf, by giving my vor; 
to a man my ſoul deteſts ? Do you think the ſpark; 
of vanity and ambition are extinguithed inen 'y 
breaſt? that greatneſs and pleature haye no cha 
or that the tender affection | have for my fatl cr 
will ever be effaced? Oh! Lady Sophia, if; oy 
knew the anguith it coft me to break through :!; 
ſoft, theſe powerful, engagements, you would n not 
perſuade me to quit this peaceful retreat, and hu: 
the event on another trial. 
Your care for me ſeems confined to this v world 
whatever becomes of me in the next. Could yOu 
meet me again, ſhining in the Drawing-room, oz 
ſparkling in the rivg, it would, perhaps, contenu: 
vou, though l never glittered among the 3 nor 
was admitted into the celeſtial attemblies. If Le | 
the muſic of the tpheres, | ſuppote your heart v 
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happy occaſion always gave an alacrity to my 
thoughts, and carried me through the glorious toil 
with pleaſure : but I have a mind as eaſy and in- 
nocent now as when burthened with thoſe coſtly 
ornaments ; a red croſs-knot, a glaſs necklace, and 
fowers in my boſom, are the only uſeleſs parts of 
my dreſs, which is either the gift of Nature, or 


honeſtly paid for; in which I am a thouſand times 


more happy than I ſhould be in borrowed finery 
at the expenſe of ſome induſtrious trader's ruin, 
and that of his whole family. 

You find, Lady Sophia, I am very well at eaſe, 
2nd enjoy a perfect tranquillity in this humble 
ſation ; it was a principle truly rational and di- 
vine that induced me to give up all the ſplendid 
diſtin tions of my birth, the eaſe and delicacy to 
which J had been accuſtomed, rather than baſely 
deny thoſe ſacred truths to which my ſoul religi- 
oully aſſented, and whoſe divine articles ſome of my 
glorious anceſtors have figned with their blood. 

Inſtead of looking back with regret on my paſt 
grandeur, the reſignation gives me a taſte of ce eſ- 
tial joy; the ſons of angels could not ſoothe me 
with ſofter harmony than what reſults from the 
ſecret approbation of my own reaſon : and while 
all within is peaceful and ſerene, whether I am in 
a palace or cottage my happineſs is ſecure. 

| | | ___ RoSALINDAs 


LETTER III. 


To Lady So HA, from the ſame. 


OUR advice, dear Lady Sophia, is, without 
queſtion, well meant; but 1 dare not follow 


lit: my father is ſo far from relenting, that I have 


44 LETTERS 


had intelligence, ſince 1 came here, that he ha 


fworn by all that is holy, unleſs I willmarry Couit 
Altamont, and embrace the Romith religion, he 
will fettle his whole eſtate on ſome monaſtery at 
his deceaſe, | ps. 

This was what I expected; and I am ſure you 
will not perſuade me to renounce heaven, and damn 

myſelf, for the ſordid purchaſe of eighty thouſand 

ounds; nor would you conſiderately adviſe me to 
| d a celeſtial advancement for a gilded coro- 
net, or prefer the flattery of miſtaken mortal: t 
the approbation of angels: have been witnel 
ſes of my pious vows; and, uld I violate my 
faith, and turn apoſtate to Heaven, thoſe minitter: 
of light would bring m their awful evidence, and 
ſtand my accufſers at the laft dreadful tribuna!: 
and can you in earneſt think it the effect of wil. 
dom and juſt reflection to dare the menaces of di- 
vine Juſtice rather than incur my father's unme- 
rited reſentment ? Such I muſt term it; havi 
found his affections entirely alienated before | ict: 
him : there is full evidence he was pleafed with 
my flight, and takes no thought of making any 
inquiry about it. 

But Heaven can witneſs with what reluctance ! 
have torn myſelf from the fight of this unnatural 
parent; what anguiſh, what pangs of affeQioa, it 
coſt me! This was the moſt difficult part of my 
conqueſt. The delicacFand ſoftneſs to which | had 
been inured, the eclat of birth and quality, reou- 
tation and eſteem of my friends, t reſigned with 
ſome degree of fortitude; but here Nature, with 
ſpecious arguments, oppofed, and had triumphcd 
in my perdition, unaſſiſted by the ſacred Oracles; 
to them I applied in this perplexity, and received 
ard from the heavenly itluminations : here | found 
it by the eternal Truth determined, “ He that 

4 | 
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1 loves father or mother more than me is not 
« worthy of me.''—1 worſhipped, and obeyed the 
celeſtial dictates. 

This was nd raſh inconſiderate action, but the 
effect of reaſon and deſign: after having counted 
the coſt, I found the odds to be infinite; the da- 
mage was momentary, the recompenſe unlimited 
and immenſe. 


Tis finiſh*d now, tlie great deciding part; 

The World's ſubdued, and Heav'n has all my heart, 
Eurth's gaudy ſhows, and pomp of courts, adieu! 
For ever now I turn my eyes from you. 


What can the world, what can the artifice of 
Hell, propoſe to tempt me to relinquiſh my choice! 
What could they lay in the balance againſt the 
ſovereign Good! what could they offer as an equi- 
valent to the favour of the infinite Divinity, whofe 
ſm:les enlighten the realms of Joy, and fil the ce- 
leſtial inhabitants with unutterable ecſtaſy ! Aſk 
thoſe happy ſpirits, who know what the light of 
his countenance imports, what ſhould buy one 
moment's interval of their bliſs : —aſk ſome radi- 
ant cherub, amidſt his flaming raptures, at what 
price he values his enjoyment :—and, when they 
have named the purchaſe, Farth and Hell may 
try to balance my glorious expectations. 


Pleaſure would court in vain, and Beauty ſmile, 
Glory in vain my wiſhes would beguile ; 

The Perſecutor's rage I would not fear ! 

Let Death in ev'ry horrid form appear, 

And with his keeneſt darts my breaſt aſſail; 
When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring, ſhall fail, 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall riſe, 
And unextinguiſh'd reach its native ſkies, 


A thouſand times bleſſed be that propitious 


. who, from the plenitude of bliſs, and the 
Volume II. 2 
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| higheſt exaltation of glory, deſcended to low mor- 
tality; and, by his own great example and ſuf. 
ferings, animated my breaſt with this divine fort:. 
tude, and marked a way to victory and immortal 
honour. How fincerely I have followed the hen- 
venly illumination my witneſs is within, and my 
record on high. My father, I know, is ine xorable, 
and has cut me off from his paternal care, and all 
the privileges of my birth; but while I look for. 
ward to the bright recompenſe prepared for ſuſſor. 
ing virtue, this loſs fits lightly on my ſoul. 

But friendſhip, with a ſtronger force, detain; 
me: here my ſoul is in ſuſpenſe, Dear Lady so- 
phia, how ſhall I ſpeak my laſt adieu? I feel the 
pangs of ſeparation an anguiſh beyond all the 
emphaſis of human learning toutter.—Adicu ! we 
muſt meet no more till the courſe of Nature is dii. 
ſolved, and the ſun has meaſured his laſt radiant 


circle round the ſkies. | 
* RoOSALINDA, 


CET TER--IV; 
To LAURINDA. 


FT OIN with me, dear Laurinda, in thanking Hes. 
ven that am once more returned to the man- 
lion- ſeat of my forefathers; for, had Iſtaid much 
longer in London I had certainly left my witz 
there. Would you belive that my ſerious retired 
temper could find charms in a multitude, or ny 
heart be held captive in a ſplendid circle of a blue 
arter! that I, who have been uſed to view thc 
ars which glittered over my head in a clear night, 
ſhould be dazzled with the luſtre of an embrot- 
dered one! and yet all this has befallen me.! 
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was, the other day, making a viſit to Cleomira, 
when the Duke of 's chariot, with three 
uced footmen behind it, ſtopped at the door; [ 
was at the window, and ſaw him alight: he is 
really a handſome man, but his charms were ex- 
tremely increaſed by the pomp which ſurrounded 
him; the reſpectful awe with which his attend- 
ants approached him heightened the majeſty of 


his appcar.nce. His legs were formed into the ex- 
| zeſt ſymmetry by the magnificent clocks of his 


ſtockings 3 the deference which was paid him at 
his firft coming into the room taught me to look 
upon him as ſomething above the race of mortals 
which! had beco uſed to converie with. When 


I had time to conſider his face, I found it received 


a much greater addition from a fair wig loaded 
with powder than it could have done from artleſs 
ringlets of the moſt lovely hair. After he had ſat 
a liitle he aſked Clicomira to go with him to his 
houſe to ſee a fine ſet of hangings which were juſt 
come over from the Gobelins: ſhe excuſed herſelf, 
as being obliged to ſtay and entertain me; but he 
aiked me to be of the party; and as ſoon as Cle- 


omivn's coach was ready, we all went together, 
| Bur if 1 was charmed with the ſparkling chariot 


and embroidered coat, I was enchanted with the 
houſe; the lotty roofs, the painted ſtaircaſe and 
gilded wainſcot, ſtruck me with a pleaſure 1 had 
never felt; however, it was an unquiet joy, and 
I longed to be at home; for I thought myſelf in a 
dangerous ſituation. As foon as Cicomna had ſet 
me down at my lodgings, I immediately ſet about 
packing up my things; and the very next morn« 
ing, in the height of my ecſtaſy, left London and 
all its pomp bchind me. But how are either my 
eyes or every object altered ſince J have been ab- 
cut: The houſe uſed to appear a bandicme aus 
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cient building, but now I find it only a Gothic 
heap of ſtone; the cielings are fo low that I am 
afraid of knocking my brains out; and the entry 


ſo narrow, that if I ſhould meet any body I ſhould 


certainly run back again for fear of beiog ſquce- 
zed againſt the wall in endeavouring to paſs. | 
went to pull down the venerable pictures of my 
anceſtors, becauſe they were not painted in Italy: 
the bow-windows terrify me, and muſt be chan- 
ged into Venetian ones; for there is no bearing 
the light which ſtrikes through fo unfailiionalle 
a piece of architecture. The roſy daughters of 
the neighbouring ſquires are become in my eyes 
awkward figures, and there is fomething ſo ungen- 
tcel and coarſe in ſuch an exuberance of health 
that I] cannot bear to look at them. The young 
men of the village appear downright bumpkins; 


and I cannot perceive any beauty in the che ju} 


bloom of their countenances, or juſt proportion of 


their ſhape, through the melancholy diſguiſe of 


unpowdered locks and plain bread cloth apparc]: 


if they talk to me lam amazed how a man has 


the aflurance to open his mouth any where who 
has not a right to ſpeak in the Houſe of Peers, 
and can never comprehend how any thing worth 


© communicating can enter into a head which was ne- 
ver circled with a coronet. Sentences which are 


uttered by plain Cleon have no force, though pcr- 
haps the ſame words would hare all the charms of 
cloguence if pronounced by an Earl. 

You ſee I am not very happy at prefent in the 
ſociety of my old acquaintance; but 1 hope this 
delicacy will ſoon wear oif, or 1 ſhall not be able 
to behave myſelf patiently among a ſet of people 
with whom J have formerly ſpent many happy 
hours. 

Adieu, my dear Laurinda: my politeneſs will 
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not leſſen but increaſe the value | ſet upon your 


friendihip; fince I am ſure the beau monde would 


approve me for being unalterably, | 
28 8 Your's, &c. 
LAVINIA, 


AR V. 


The ſequel of the ſtory of SYLv14, in the third Letter of 
the firjl part of Letters Moral and Entertaining, 


| To BELINDA, 
Madam, | 
7 OUR ſuſpicions are too juſt, of the occaſion of 
1 my late ſickneſs. | have waited with great 
impatience for the ſatis faction of diſcloſing the ſe- 


crets of my ſoul to you; but my ſtrength would 


no ſooner permit me to give you this proof of my 
obedience to your commands, and the confidence 
J have in your fidelity. | 
Why was I formed with theſe ſoft inclinations, 
this fatal propenſity, to love! How happy are you 


who, amidſt the gayeſt advantages of youth and 


fortune, can act with ſuch a graceful regularity, 
and govern your paſſions with an abſolute com- 
mand, free ſrom thoſe tender emotions which in- 
terrupt the felicity of my life! | 

[ ſpent the laſt winter in the country with my 
father, whoſe pious inſtructions, confirmed by his 
own practice, directed me to a refined and immor- 
tal happineſs: nor could any invitations from the 
Comteſſe de R „nor all my brother's importu- 
nity, prevail with me to quit a retirement where I 
ſound ſo much peace and unmoleſted tranquillity. 
My criminal paſſion * Monſieur le Comte 
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ſeemed perfectly extinguiſhed, and gave place 14 
a nobler attachment; Heaven had all my vous: 
thither, with a divine ambition, my foul aſpired! 
this ſacred ardour, like incenſe, mingled with the 
morning fragrance, and cheered the evening ſhades; 
the whiſpering brooks and fylvan retreats witgeſ. 
ſed to the heavenly flame; where, in language ike 
this, I often addreſſed the inviſible, but preſent, 
Divinity: | = 
O thou, whom unſeen l love, tell me by wha 
« gentle influence thou doſt attract my defires, 
„ Theſe eyes have never {een thy lovely face. a9 
accent of thy voice has reached my ear; and 
« yet thou art more intimate to my ſou! than 
any of the objects of ſenſe: to thee I tei! my 
© .inmolt care, and open every grief; while tre 
«© heavenly gale diſpels the gloom, and breatht; 
« eternal peace and fragrance on my ſoul. 


Nat bleſs'd Ar bia, when her ſpices Row, 
And load rhe weſtern bret zes with their f{poi's, 
** {4 half fo fwect; nor half lo ſweet the breath 
«« 0” op*ning roſes, when the dewy Morn 

* Renews the garden's pride, while the glad Sun 
Calls oat the blooming life of ev'ry flower. 


« Ny withes fly beyond the bounds of this [wy 
« creation, and terminate in thee, the Spring uf 
« frcſh and ever-blooming joys: it is thee, ab- 
« ſtra ly thee, oh, uncreated Beauty, that | love! 
& nt as a miſer loves his wealth, or the ambitious 
% his grandeur; not as the libertine loves his plea- 
% fure, or the generous man his friend: thee are 
% flat fimilitudes, and would profane the facred 
« ardor; but thou canſt read the unut:crable 
„thought, and explain the ſecret meaning uf my 
& foul. Search its inmoſt receſſes; and if thou 
6 findeſt auy competitor there, remove the dar- 
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« ling vanity, and blot every name but thine from 
„ my heart.” | 

In this elevation, my dear Belinda, would you 
not think me ſecure from mortal charms ! Could 
one of your equal temper conceive there was ſuch 
an caſy tranſition from devotion to love, - mere 
earthly love! Would the moſt uncharitable per- 
ſon in the world have ſaid, that from this ſublime 


ſituation I ſhould in a few moments quit the (kies, 


and bid the angels farewell! | 

But ſuch was the event ; my brother coming 
haſtily to me into the garden where | was walk- 
ing. told me the Comte de R 
the honour ofa viſt, and would be with us the next 
morning. He left me immediately, without obſer- 
ving the conſternation I was in, or giving himſelf 
any trouble about my panic or vapours. | 

knew not what or where | was; the celeſtial 
ſcenes that had juſt before engaged my contem- 
plation vaniſhed ; the heavens were no more; Pa- 
radiſe, with all its glories, diſappeared like a fairy 


viſion; my flight was finithed, and | ſunk to low 


mortality again. I aſked myſelf if I were aſleep 
or awake, in my right ſenſcs or out of my wits ? 
wicther I really knew my own name, and was in- 
deed the happy perſon that, a few minutes be- 
fore, had looked with indifference or contempt on 
all the gay allurements of the world? In this con- 
fuſion I ſtood as if | had been fixed to the place by 
a ſpell, till my father ſent for me to conſult about 
ſome family affairs, as he had always done ſince 
my mother's death. 

The Comte's viſit was wholly intended to my 
brother; they were engaged in the moſt perfect 
friendſhip, founded on reſembling virtues, and an 
equal abhorrence of every kind of vice. It was a 


full year ſince I had ſeen him; it was probable he 


intended him 
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never ſuſpected my folly, nor once imagined the 


cauſe of my retirement: this yielded me ſome ſa- 
tis faction, aud gave me hopes I ſhould conceal my 
guilty paſſion. | | 

But 1 was undeccived the moment the lovely 
youth arrived; an innate grandeur gave a dipnity 
to his mien; the ſplendour of virtue brightencd 
his aſpect; there was ſomething in his whole bc. 
haviour ſo benign and engaging that I found it 
impoſſible to refiſt the ſoft inſinuation; the plea 
fing delirium entirely poſſeſſed me, and | betrayed 
myſelf by a. thouſand inadvertencies. However, [ 
had ſome pauſes of diſcretion, and ſtarted with 
horror at my own injuſtice; my foul was full of 
anxiety to think how I thould bear this inward 
ſtruggle for the ſeven or eight days which the 


Comte intended to ſtay, the firſt of which was not 


yet paſt. 

The ſummer was now in its pride; and as ſoon 
as the evening made walking pleaſant, my brother 
conducted his agreeable gueſi thiough a variety of 
charming walks to an artificial grotto: the top was 
round and lofty, painted with a beautiful iky, hung 
with a great number of little cryſtal iconces form- 
ed like ſtars; in the midſt there was placed one 
larger than the reſt, ſhaped like a creſcent. Th: 
fades of this fine cavity were rock-work, adorned 
with branches of coral, mother-of-pearl, and a great 
varicty of counterfeit gems, ſpaikling among the 
well-imitated clifts of marble: it was paved in 
flowers with a kind of Moſaic work; the {eats 
were ſhaped like little banks, covered with green 
In this inchanting retreat 
a ſupper was ordered, attended with an exquilite 
concert of voices and inſtruments; Milton's Morn- 
ing Hymn was ſung, and ſeveral of the ſolemneſt 
Italian compoſures. The whole performance was 
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noble and pathetic, while the gardens and groves 
around returned a thouſand ſoft melodious echoes, 


The grave muſic was exactly ſuited to the 


charming ſtranger's genius; and yet through the 
whole evening never did any thing appear ſo ab- 
ſtrat, ſo liſtleſs, and fo inattentive. As ſoon as 
the entertainment was over, and the company 
withdrawn, (except my brother) he begged to be 
excuſed from ſtaying a week, as he deſigned, and 
that he might be ſuffered to return the next morn- 


ing: which, after ſome apologies on both ſides, was 


agreed. | 

was ſo ill in the morning that it prevented 
my ſeeing the Comte, who could not but diſcover 
the unhappy conqueſt he had made, and certainly 
left us ſo ſuddenly to free me from ſuch a cri- 
minal perplexity, or to ſtifle the ſame kindling guilt 
in his own breaſt. This laſt was what my bro» 
ther believed, and thought it as glorious an in- 
ſtance of virtue and friendſhip as it was pothble 
fora man in the warmthof youthful paſſion to give. 


Whatever it was, my diſorder increaſed, till it 


came to a dangerous fever; death was now in 
view; my tender cares and fancied diſtreſſes were 
loſt in a more important concern; the little amu'e- 
ments of the world vaniſhed like dreams; a ho- 
vering miſt veiled the face of Nature, and darken- 
ed all its beauty; nor could any ſound of joy 
cheer the ſullen hours: I was on the confines of 
the grave, entering the habitations of the dead: 
this proſpect had a ſolemnity in it beyond whats» 
ever | conceived in the hours of health. 


« T'tink, vain fond heart, when on the ſteep 
« Of that tremendous awful decp, 
„Eternity, in fad ſulpenſe I ſtood, 
„% How all my trifling hopes and fears, 
Ny ſenſeleſs joys, and idle tears, 
* Vaiiſh'd at piofpet of the friglitful flood !?* 
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J ſtood ſhivering on the brink, looking forward 
with a dreadful curioſity : all before me was hid 
in darkneſs and impenetrable ſecrecy; the great 
Experiment was untried, the region of {p:rits 
ſtrange and unknown; it was yet, perhaps, an 
uncertainty on which my hopes dependcd ; the 
grand queſtion whether I ſhould be happy or mi- 
ſerable for ever was yet undecided; I was tartied 
at a mere poſſibility of being ſhut out of the {larry 
courts, and excluded from the illuſtrious allembly 
of happy immortals. | | 
Indeed | had no intervals of deſpair; my hones 
and fears were equally balanced; no allowed or un- 
Tepented crime preſſed my ſou] : virtue had bun 
my early and deliberate choice, the ſuperior de- 
ſign and governing ſpring of all my conduct. [ 
hope 1 had made ſome preparation for death. and 
had often meditated on the ſerious ſubject; but it 
was in the hours of perfect health and vivacity: [ 
had never before groaned on a fick bed; thee {0+ 
lemnities were new, and infinitely more awful than 
I had ever conceived. | 
Death threatened me now at adiſadvantage, in 
a criſis of folly, an unuſual diſorder of mind; ſick- 
neſs and pain gave every thing a gloomy aſpect, 
and heightened even natural frazlties into the 
blackeſt guilt; while the griſly Monarch ſtood in- 
ſulting before me, and drew his ſable curtains 
round my bed; but a ſuperior Power reſcved me 
from his ravenous jaws, and bid me live to ſpcak 
my great Deliverer's praiſe. $a 
This fickneſs has given me another ſet of 
thoughts; my apprehenſions of dying are as dit- 
ferent from what they were before as the evidence 
of waking certainties are from the airy illuſions of 
a dream: my notions were once very gay and 10- 
mantic; 1 faucied I ſhould take my final leave of 
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the world with an exceeding good grace, and bid | 


adieu very ſedately to all the vanities beneath the 
ſun: till it came to a trial, I was for making my 
exit in the full bloom of my youth, and quitting 


the ſtage in the moſt becoming manner. While 


the fatal moment appeared at a diſtance I was de- 
lighted with ſuch images of mortality as the au- 
thor of the following verſes has deſcribed, ang 
with great gaiety repeated theſe lines: 


Indulgent Death, prepare thy gentle dart, 

To ſtrike a willing and unguar -ded heart: 

Where are thy dreadful looks and gloomy train 7 

Fantaſtic mortals all theſe terrors feign , 

Thou haſt an Angel's ſmile and heav' ”nly grace; 
I find tranſporting beauties in thy face, 

Ard yield unforc*d unto thy cold embrace. 

1 come a joyful captive to thy arms; 

This moment has for me ten thouſand charms z 

For thee all human things I here reſign; 

My ſpotleſs faith, and virgin vows, are thine, 

Myrtillo's ſighs, and Sylvia's tears, in vain 
In theſe dull regions would my ſoul retain, 
Forbear your fruitleſs grief; I go to prove 
Unbounded pleaſures and immortal love. 

Oh, let me, unmoleſted, cloſe my eyes; 
We'll meer again in yonder bliſsful ſkies ! 

Young virgins haſte, a flow'ry wreath prepare, 
And dreſs, with guiltleſs ornaments, my hair; 
AJorn me with the Summer's painted pride, 

And lay the veſtments of the dead aſide; 

Nor let a penſive look or mournful tear, 

To cloud the luſtre of your eyes, appear : 

Each nymph be drefs'd in robes of ſpotleſs light, 
The foldings ſtreaming far with ſilver white; 

Let ſmiles on all your lovely faces ſhine, 

Nor at my glorious deſtiny repine. 

With decent joy condudt me to the tomb, 

And 1 your garlands round my ny room. 
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This is to expire in heroics, to give up the pho 
with a poetical decorum, and to be interred gel. 
mode d. Arcadia. Such ſentiments as theſe may plca. 


ſingly amuſe the mind in the hours of health and 


ſerenity ; but it requires a ſtreagth ſuperior to i] 
human fortitude to ſupport the ſoul in the agonicz 
of ſeparation : there the aids of Reaſon and Natyre 
fail; only a power Divine can diſperſe the at; 
gloom, and brighten it into celeſtial day. 
This long letter is owing to your own curioſity, 
and mult be the excuſe of, 
a | Madam, | 
Your's, &c, 
SI IA. 


LETTER Vl. 


To Le ric IA, giving an arcount of the deat! of 


AMANDA, 


1 returned from paying my laſt ceremo- 
ny to the remains of the late beautiful Aman- 
da; the ſurpriſing ſtate in which for ſeveral weeks 


the corpſe lay, the richneſs of the coffin, or the 


pomp. with which the was interred, could no way 
diſguiſe from my thoughts the melancholy c- 
cumſtances that atteuded the laſt ſcene of her life, 
I never think of the manner of her death but a 


thouſand terrors riſe in my imagination to re- 


proach me for joining with the reſt of her flatter- 

ers in concealing her danger, and ſoothing her 

with hopes of recovery, till death convinced her 

of the fatal deluſion. 
On this ſubject | hope you will give me leave to 

be ſerious; my youth, . which you ſo often object 

againſt the gravity of my temper, is no argument 
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jn this caſe ; the fair Amanda was ſtill younger, 


her a pale and ſenſeleſs carcaſe, 


How lately did this celebrated-thing 
Shine in the box, and ſparkle in the ring, 


It is true, the mouldering clay, by a ſtately mo- 
nument, is diſtinguiſhed from vulgar duſt; but how 
poor a conſolation is that to an immortal ſpirit, 
fatcd to endleſs miſery or unbounded joy. | 

You may laugh, and in poor wild wit ridicvle 
theſe ſolemn reflections, and lampoon me with the 
character of a ſaint; but, my dear Leticia, this 
mirth would be more unſeaſonable and ridiculous 


than my morals : however, ] am more charitable 


than to accuſe you of ſuch levity. 

Since you have put me, by your own commands, 
on this melancholy account, I hope it will be for 
your advantage when you come to act the cloſing 
part of life. | | | | 

I told you, in my laſt letter, the accidental rea- 
ſon of being in the ſame houſe with Amanda, and 
her full reſolution not to go into the country, how- 
erer neceſſary it was for her health: no argument 
could prevail with her to quit the amuſements of 
the Town, in which ſhe had always a ſhare, till 
the poſitive order of her phyſicians confined her 
from going abroad. Her diſtemper was lingering, 
but incurable ; this, in my hearing, the Doctor 
owned to her elder faſter, in whoſe family ſhe was: 
he told us, that he thought two or three months 


would be the utmoſt limits of her life; which he 


begged might be concealed, and that we would 

keep her as cheerful as poſſible : but the natural 

paicty of her temper prevented that care; for her 
uſineſs was to get rid of time and leiſure. dhe 

could not go to the maſquerade, but took care to let 

ber acquaintance know how welcome their appeat- 
Volume Il. 
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ance, in every fantaſtic diſguiſe, would be in het 
own apartment: the languiſhed after the delig}y 
of the ſtage; but, to fupply that, orders were gi. 
ven for ſome farce or comedy to be read for her 
diverſion. Sometimes a game at Picquet paſſed a. 
way the tedious moments; ſhe has often kept the 
cards in her hands till a fwooning tit interrupt. 
ed the important affair. This, you will think, 
was a pious preparation for the laſt change! a glo- 
rious manner of conctuding the action of human 
life! | 

Her beauty was as much her joy and contem- 
plation as ever: ſhe was exceeding pale; but 
there was a certain elegance in her features, and 
ſomething ſo pecuharly charming in her air, tht 
triumphed over her indiſpoſition; and, to vive 2 
fluſh to her complexion, ſhe had prevailed with 
her faſter to change her window-curtains, which 
were yellow ſilk, for ſome of a bright crimſon : her 
toilette took up as much of her time as her ſtrength 
would permit; the adjufting a becoming and mo- 
diſh undreſs would ſometimes ſo cxhauſt her {;i- 
Tits that ſhe was forced to pauſe, and ſeave the 
_—_ taſk unfiniflied. It was but two days be- 
fore ſhe died that fhe ordered the moſt faſhion - 
able deſbabille to be ſent for from France; as if de- 
ſigned to expire genteelly, and appear polite even 
in the lanyuiſhments of death. Ws, 

Her ſiſter, though _ years older, under the 
influence of the ſame unhappy education, indul- 
ged the vanity of her inclination in every punc- 
tilio; whatever was the conſequence, the dying 
fair muſt be diverted from every thing that was 
reaſonable and ſerious : one would wonder her in- 
vention could find fuch a ſeries of impertinencies; 
monkeys, parrots, buffoons, ſoft mufic, and ten- 
der ſongs, were always ready to entertain every 
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kttle interval of caſe or ſtrength the poor unthink- 
my patient had. | | | 
"This to me was the moſt melancholy ſcene in 
the world. I have forced a ſmile when my heart 
has been inwardly bleeding with grief and com- 
paſſion; not a day paſt but, with tears ſtreaming 
from my eyes, I importuned Marina to let her ſiſter 


know her danger, and to fend for a neighbouring 


clergyman, of great piety, ſometimes to pray with 
her, and, at lealt, ro acquaint her ſhe was not 
immortal; that it was pothble for her to die as 
well as other people. 

This advice ſhe rejected as poſitively as if I had 
perſuaded her to ſend tor an executioner to diſ- 
patch her ſiſter into the next world. Then. Ma- 
„ dam, faid I, „at leaſt forbear to diſtract and: 
« hinder her from every ferious reflection.“ 

« Scrivus reflection! my dear Emilia,” ſhe re- 
plied, © where have you learnt this cant? How 
* joog have you practifed that faintly air? Look. 
into the glaſs, and fee if you can forbear laugh- 
« ing at yourſelf, Would you have me put on that 
„ precife look, and murder my fiſter, by telling 
© ter that ſhe had hut a month to live! It would 
„ infallibly throw her into the agonies of death: 
you cannot be ſo barbarous to give me this ad- 
vice! You know what effect our pivus fraud had 
“ of putting St Auſtin's Medilations into her 
* hands inſtead of Otway's Plays; the accidental 
* opening it at a meditation on death had almoſt 
© thrown her into a convulſion. But this,” con- 
tinued ſhe, ** 15 the effect of your ſtrange notions ; 
„you repreſent the ſupreme Being in ſuch a 
* gloomy view that it makes you perſectly ſu- 
perſtitious. My thoughts, I confeſs, are more 
lightſome and free; | believe the mercies of 
* Heaven unbounded, and that there is nothing 

| | D 2 
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nin theſe little gaicties offenſive to God, or in- 
«© jurious to man: nor, indeed, is a future ſtate 
© of puniſhment any part of my Creed. | make 
* no queſtion but my ſiſter will be inſenſible or 
happy whenever the dies, and it ſhall be my by. 
*© fines to make her ſo the ſhort ſpace the has tg 
live, which may be a month or two longer, by 
the Doctor's conjectures the laſt viſit be made. 
*© Come,” added ſhe, ©* you muſt go with me, aud 
« endeavour to divert her; but pray put off that 
* ſanctified aſpect, and try to look a little more 
like an inhabitant of this world. 

J could not refuſe attending her to Amanda's 
appartment, whom we found in a muling mclan- 
choly poſture; which to divert Marina told her, 
ſhe looked exceeding well, and nothing could be 

more genteel than the deſhabille in which ſhe ap- 
peared : this a little brightened the chagi in on her 
viſage, and made her ſomething attentive to the 
pranks of a new monkey which her page had juſt 
introduced to divert his fair miſtreſs; who, in the 
midſt of the recreation, was ſeized with a fainting 
tit, ſunk back in an eaſy chair, and after a fey 
hours convulſive pangs gave up the ghoſt. 
have been ſo particular in this account, in hopes 
it will have a laſting influence on your conduct; 
and by being faithful to my living friend I may 
atone, if poſſible, for my iuſiaeerity to the dead, [ 
have a thouſand and a thouſand times reproached 
myſelf ſor not letting Amanda plainly know her 
danger, leaving the event to Heaven. I am con- 
vinced it was my duty, in ſpite of all the falſe rules 
by which the friendſhip of this world is guided. 
"Theſe two filters had the misforinne, in ther 
early years, to loſe their mother, and were left to 
the conduct of a father who made it his pride to 
think aud live freely; he looked on all religion as 
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Moral and Entertaining. 8 
x 3tate Policy, and put the Bible and Alcoran on 


1 a level. With theſe principles he perverted his 
de daughters“ minds; and, except obſerving the ſtrict- 
or eſt ſorms of honour and reputation, they were go- 
u- verned by no rule but their caprice and the faſhions 
to of the age. Thus they ſaw their father live, and 
by thus they ſaw him die, entirely negligent and 
le. thoughtleſs of any thing beyond the period of hu- 
ud man life. Inſtead of prayers and pious meditati- 
at couns, one of his libertine companions read Dryden's 
re tranſiation of Lucretivs to him in his laſt hours; 
while fearleſs and inſenſible he met death and all 
a's its ſucceeding horrors. | | 
an Amanda's death has made a deep impreſſion on 
cr, my thoughts; I have bid the modiſh world adieu, 
be and am now retired to my brother's country-ſeat. 
ap- You may call it the ſpleen, but I hope it is the ef- 
her fect of juſt reaſoning, that IJ have never read any 


the thing ſince I came hither but books of devotion. 
juſt Mr Law's excellent treatiſe of Chriſtian Perfection 
the has been inſtructive to me: the character of Mi- 
ing randa has raiſed a noble emulation in my mind, 
few though I deſpair of reaching that perfection. | 

f you make me a viſit, you will not find me en- 


pes Neaged in cards at one-and-thirty, nor telling rid- 
& ; cles, or drawing Valentines, with my country neigh- 
may bours; but muſing by the ſide of a gentle caſcade, 
d. | or ſitting in ſome fragrant bower, liſtening to the 
hed Wſonys of Heaven in Dr Watts' pious numbers: 
her * Hark ! how beyond the narrow bounds 

cou- Of Time and Space they run, 
ules „And ſpeak in moſt majeſtic ſounds 
2d, « The Godhead of the Son: 
beit „Hoy on the Father's breaſt he lay, 
it to _ © The darling of his foul, 

Infinite years before the day 


** Or heay'ns began to roll, 
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« And now they fink their lofty tone, 
And milder notes they play; 

4% And bring th? eternal Godhead down 
„To dwelt in humble clay.” 


If this long letter ſhould give you the ſplecn, ! 
hope it will be your advantage ; ; nothing but that 
to the intention , 

MA DPA, 
Jour moſt humble "IM 'ant, 
SM: 1114. 


The anſwer to EMIL1A-. 


OUR letter, I hope, will be a reſtraint on the 
great levity of my temper. The account of 
Amanda's death will leave me without excutc, if 
1 thould carry my vauity fo far as to act the liſt 
part of lite with ſo little propriety. I cannot, 
without the warmeſt gratitude to Heaven, reflec 
on the advantage of a diiferent education and prit;- 
ciples, which Il hope will never beeffaced from my 
ivul.- 

But, my dear Emilia, I ſhall never be ſo good as 
you would have me, nor as | fincerely delirc to be, 
} have yet ſome tender engagements to break be- 
fore |! bid adieu to the world, and rank myſelf in 

the number of departed ſpirits. cannot on a ſud- 
dien contract ſuch intimacics with inviſible being; 
as to abandon all my material acquaintance. 1 
deſpair of follywing you and Miranda, who, you 
were Roman Catholics, are in a fair way of being 
canonized, (as many a miſerable ſinner has been 
before you.) Of whatever religion lam, it is cer» 
tain | ſhall never be numbered iu the ſame clals 
with St Winetrid, 
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You love Poetry, and it is a pleaſure to me to N 
oblige you with any thing writ on a ſubject jo agree- | 
able to your taſte as theſe verſes inſcribed to Mrs 


M , a perſon of ſtrict piety, though the does 243 
not turn recluſe and live in a grotto, but converſes . 
frecly with the polite world, and keeps an unþle- it 


miſhed character in it. I will leave you now to 
your ſhady retreats and murmuring brooks, 


08 A L ITU D E. 
Inſcr ibed to Mrs M 


Ye groves, and flow'ry vales, in you we find 
The ſirſt unblemiſh'd joys for man deſigu'd; 
Your charming ſcenes th” attentive mind ſupply 
With pleaſure in its nice variety: 

Nature does here her virgin ſmiles afford, 
And ſhows us Paradiſe again reſtor'd ; 

Our ſouls their former harmony acquire, 
And vexing Care and conſcious Guilt retire, 


Propitious Solitude ! thou kind retreat | 1 
From all the vain amuſements of the great ! 8 151. 
In thee alone, without diſguſt, we prove 1 


The endleſs ſweets of Innocence and Love. 

Beauty and Wit may ſind a refuge here, | 

Unenvy'd ev'n Belinda might appear: (95 'TY 

Each nymph would yicld the unconteſted prize, 
And ev'ry ſwain pay homage to her eyes. 

Flouriſh, ye gentle Shades, and rural Seats, 

Let endleſs verdure deck your ſoft retreats ; 

Peace dwell upon your bauks, ye filver Streams, 
The Muſes* chaſte deligius and conſtant themes! 

For ever you the Poct's breaſt inſpire, 

With (prightly joys, and wake the golden lyre., 

Retir'd in fragrant bow 'rs, the Hebrew King 

For Pharaoh's daughter touch'd the tuneful ſhing; 
The fair Egyptian's charms his ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
And fill'd with ſacred ecſtaſies his breaſtz 
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Celeſtial numbers melted from his tongue, 
In human figures truths divine were ſung, 
While Lebanon's high cedars lent an ear, 
And Siloe roſe above its banks to hear; 
Hermon and Carmel kept the pleaſing lay, 
And Sharon's painted vale appear'd more gay, 
What pow'r, enchanting Solitude, is thine ! 


That men for thee the deareſt ties reſign : 


For thee the Monarch lays his crown alide, 
And the young lover quits his weeping bride: 


The Hero gives the chace of honour o'er, 


And fame and glorious conqueſt tempt no more: 

The ſofter ſex, With fearlels piety, 

To woods and ſavage wilds have follow'd thee, 
Fair Magdalen the flatt'ring World declin'd, 

And to a narrow cave her charms confin'd. 

In Herud's wanton court admir'd ſhe ſhone, 

And all the tempting paths of Vice had known; 

To her's tlie beauties of the Hebrew race, 

Rachel and Tamar's boaſted fame, gave place: 


Love triumph'd in her voice, her looks, and mien, 


And Love in all her fatal form was ſeen; 


A thouſand youthful hearts her pow'r obey'd, 


And homage to her ſoft dominion paid: 

But thus, in Nature's gayeſt blo un admir'd, 
A penitent ſhe gloriouſly retir'd : 

Her coſtiy ornaments are laid aſide, 

With all the vain addrefs of female pride: 
Her hair neglected, o'er her boſom flow 'd, 
And charms beyond the reach of Art beſtow'd ; 
A mourning robe ſhe wore, a penſive grace, 
And ſoft Remorſe fat on her lovely face; 

A vaulted rock for her retreat ſhe choſe; 
Among the clifts a murm'ring fountain roſe; 
Here Contemplation, Pray'r, and lofty Praiſe, 


In ſotemn order, meaſur'd out lier days; 


To Heav'n her vows with early ardonr fled, 
Before the Sun his morning glories ſpread ; 


When, from his height he pour'd down golden ſtreame, 
Her wing'd ene met his noom- day beams; 
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Till in the Weſt with fainter light he ſhone, 
Untir'd, the heav'nly votary went on. | 
The Moon ſerene in midnight ſplendour ſat, 
With countleſs Stars attending on her ſtate; 
The cares and noiſy bus' neſs of the day, 
11 reſt, and ſoothing dreams, diſſolv'd away; 
The drowſy waters crept along the ſhore, 
And ſhepherds pin'd upon the banks no more: 
The trees their whiſpers ceas d, the gentle gale 
No longer danc'd along the dewy vale; 
The peaceful Echoes, undiſturb'd with ſound, 
Lay flumb'ring in the cavern'd hills around; 
Faction and Care, and midnight Riot flept; 
But ſtill the lovely Saint her holy vigils kept. 


If you could but find ſuch a convenient habita» 
tion as this, it would be to your heart's content: 
for my part, I ſhall never hide my virtue in obſcu— 
rity; it ſhall not be my fault if the World is not 
inſtructed by my example. But to be ſerious, I 
verily believe we have both the ſame important 
intcreſts in view, though we are fo different in our 
tcmpers : we never meet but it puts me in mind 
ofthe two weeping and laughing Philoſophers. Ihe 
very ſame cauſe has often had the oppoſite effect 
on our diſpoſitions ; but in ſpite of this teeming 
contradiction, that ſacred amity by which we are 
united ſhall never be violated by, | 

| MADAM, * 
Your obedient humble ſervant, 
LEIICI4A. 


LETTER VIII. 


To LETICIA, in anſwer to the foregoing letter, 


] F you have heard of my brother's death you can 


be uo ſtranger to the exccls of my grief. I he 
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poem you fent came very ſeaſonably; in the Fa- 
Penitent | found a plan of life ſuited to my me. 


iancholy temper, whicn has found more relief by 


a ſort of viſionary conſolation than from all the 
efforts of reaſon. You have often thought fit tg 
divert me with your ſleeping as well as waking re. 


veries, and I know I cannot oblige you morc than 


by relating this uncommon dream. 


Whether it was the excurſion of Fancy, or whe. 


ther the ſcene was difpoſed by an angel, I cann 
determine; but as I was fitting in a tummer-houſe, 
my uſual retreat in an afternoon, reading Vijton'; 
clegy on Lycidas, a downy ſlumber cloted my eyes, 


and ſunk my ſorrows in the pleafing oblivion. 


1 found myſelf in a place gay at the Poet's de- 
ſcription of the Cyprian groves; beneath an in- 
viting ſhade | reſted on a bank of violets, and with. 
out ſurpriſe ſaw my brother, in a gintering habit, 
and heautiful beyond the race of men, approach 
ing: he ſeated himſelt by me, and with a imilc of 
celeſtia charity thus began: | 

lt is with the higheſt ſatis faction, my dear 
“ Siſter, I come to give you a relation that will 


« animate your virtue. As you aithited mine in 


% a ſtare of mortal imperfection, you know | had 
© ſome intervals of doubt, and Nature ſhrunk at 


the entrance of the gloomy valley; the darxaels 


«© was untried and impenctrable: but how great 
„% was my ſurpriſe when I found this momentary 


* night ſucceeded by an eternal noon! While my 


« guardian angel, with an aſpect of incflable 
« {weetneſs, bid me follow him. 

H obeyed: in an inſtant the earth was loſtto 
„ my view; the fun diminiſhed to a ſtar; in. 
© numecable worlds were paſſed with a ſpecd 


* {wifter than a morning ray; the gates of Hcavel 


6 now appeared, and, at the angel's command, 
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t rolled back on their golden hinges: but what 
« olories were diſcloſed no language on earth can 
« deſcribe! Omnipotence and infinite Wiſdom 
« ſeemed without limits here to have been exerted; 
« through enchanting groves I traced the delicious 
« borders, where the fountains of Life pour out 
« their ſtreams. Paſſing from one ſcene of wonders 
« to another, ardent to pay my homage, I preſſed 
forward to the ſacred throne. | 

« The Supreme Benignity at once heamed forth 
« on me: loſt in ecſtaſy, 1 fell proftrate before my 
« Sovereign, when, with accents that breathed im- 
% mortal joy and harmony, he bid me riſe to per- 
« fect purity and bliſs. | | 

« A ſtarry Tiata was placed on my head, and 
a golden lute in my hand; I mingled with the 
grand aſſembly, the thouſand times ten thou- 
fand, ranſomed from every language and tribe 
on earth: with them I juined my grateful tribute 
© to the great Bene factor of mankind, whoſe ſuf- 
„e ferings and death hath given me acceptance, 
« victory, and life. I rejaiced in God my Saviour; 
« ] triumphed in the height of his exaltation; in- 
«© finite Majeſty, ſoftened by equal love, appeared 
« in his form, the brightneſs of tbe Divinity, the 
« joy of heaven, tbe theme of every celeſtial ſong, 

have made this impreſſion on your ſleeping 
t imagination, being permitted to give you no 
® other account of my happineſs. Be not impa- 


tient of the afflictions of life; the whole of your 


« mortal duration is but a moment to the future 
* rccompenſe; if you live to the honour of your 
„Maker, and the advantage of your companions 
« on earth, it will for ever heighten the tranſports 


of your joy in the realms of Light.” 


Here with ſoft melody the pleaſing ſcene vaniſli- 
ed. I waked at the imaginary muſic, and found 


Pl LT TERS 
it had left a calm and ſedate compoſure in my fou, 
like a beam from Heaven it diſperſed the gloom, 
and opened a ſerene and lightfome proſpect be. 
fore me. : 
ve dreary Waſtes, adieu! 
Reaſon, Religion, now I follow yon. 


Enough to Nature and the Grave are paid: 
Behold, the fair celeſtial ſcene's diſplay'd. 


It appeared too regular for a natural excurſon 
of Fancy; but 1 ſhall leave that undetermindd. 
Amidſt all your gaieties you are as guiltleſs of in- 
credulity as | 

Your humble ſervant, 
| EMIL14, 


LETTER ITE. 
The anſwer to EMILIA. 


| Eg not ſurpriſed that ſuch a ſhining viſion a; 
you have deſcribed has allayed your gric:, and 
reſtored the tranquillity of your mind; but Ham 
afraid you are not yet gay enough to exculc the 
vivacity of my temper, or ſuffer me to laugh It is 
without your conſent if l am happy, and very moch 
pleafed, with any of the tranfitory vanities o. this 
world; which, | muſt own, have ſome prevailißg 
charms for me, from whoſe ſoft captivity I cannot 
yet get free. 5 

I was laſt night at a play, in which there was 
the part of a Princeſs well ated, and the ent- 
ments belonging to the character were juſt and 
noble; yet I was not half ſo well pleaſed as | had 
often been before with the ſame repreſentation. [ 
ſoon found the reaſon of my diſſatisfaction, and the 
difference between imitated and real greatnci.— 

4 | | 
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The Princeſs Royal was at the play, and juſt in 
my view : all that elegance and dignity of thought 
the Poet had deſcribed brightened in her aſpect; 
every virtue was there conſpicuous; the gentle, 
the engaging ſmile was beyond the reach of num- 
bers: a thouſand nameleſs graces diſcovered the in- 


nate perfections of her mind, and gave the charm- 


ing Princeſs a diſtinction peculiar to conſcious me- 
rit, and beyond all imitation. 
[ ivtend you a viſit before the Spring (that fair- 
eſt ſeaſon of the year) is paſt, Iam willing to ſce 
ou once more in this world; for I am not ſure 
we ſhall meet in the next, though I ſincerely deſire 
it. Nothing will more contribute to my happineſs 
than your converſation; I catch ſome emanation 
of your virtue, and am inſpired with new convic- 
tions of the vanity of the world; my reaſon gains 
ground, and my paſſions ſubſide. I may venture 
to look grave in your company, but in my preſent 
modiſh way of life I dare not fo much as put on 
an air of thought and reflection, nor ſeem to have 
any thing in the earth to do but to amuſe myſelt᷑ 
and the volatile Beings I converſe with. You ſec, 
if I was wiſer than I really am, I ſhould take pains 


to conceal it, rather than be ſingular and unfaſhion- 
able, | 


have ſent the verſes I promiſed to procure for 
you. 5 | 
Victorious Beauty! by what potent charm 
Doſt thou the ſoul of all its force diſarm ! 
We' bleſs our chains, ablior our liberty, 
And yield the unconteſted prize to thee. 
Whether we raſh or calm deſigns purſue, 
Thine is the glorious motive ſtill in view: 
For thee we ſearch the wide creation round, 
But thou art no where in perfection found; 
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Borne View £31 remains on mortal pride, 
Aud erowding years its airy boats deride. 
Trinmphant Beauty fits in Flavia's eyes; 
hill. we gu the trevibling luſtre dies, 
nean completely ſurm'd with ev'ry grace, 
A faultleſs ſhape, and an enchanting face: 
„ an his motions, cach becoming air, 
(Greatneſs and native elegance appear: 
Careleſs and free, in Life's deluding bloom, 
While envigus Death threatens a haſty doom, 
Some gentle miſtreſs, full of love and truth, 
hall fogn lament the dear unrival'd youth. 


Thy love ly, flecting, tranſitory thing, 


From what ignmenſe Perfeftion doſt thou ſpring ! 


1 what complete Original return, 

While we thy ſhort appearance vainly mourn ! 
Hawes 'or our doting thoughts miſtake thy way 
T's certain lic, thine is a friendly ray 

That points the pallage to unclonded day. 


Ye heavy 'nly Forme, in all your pomp appear, 
And ſhow vs what immortal Beauties are, 
What life, what roſy bloom, your faces wear! 


Put on each (miling grace, and comgu'ring charm, 


And all the force of mortal Love diſarm : 


For din owr AG thoughts take glorious aims, 


Howe '& ſeduced by theſe inferior flames; 

The Kkading paſhon, the Capreme defire, 

T's things divine ard infinite aſpire. 
Krornal Excellence ! th only thee 

We ſearch through Nature's bright variety! 

Onr eager wiſhes, with imperuous force, 


To thee, unknown, direct their endlefs confer 


Tia hee we fork and love, for thee we pine; 


The powerfal charm, the ſoft attractions thine ; 


T's thee theſe fighs, theſe render vows, aſcend, 
An' anfeen Divinity we ſtill artend; 

Sick of theſe fading tnys, our thoughts preſs ur 
To joys ui. taſted, excellence unkuown, 


I 2 


OW; 
its m 
would 
ever e 
liere 


From! 


1 
ö 
in 
relation 
inform: 
The 
inquire 
whom 
Lordſh 


receive 


being i 


I had 
always 
to ſee h 
and fort 
at hom. 
Every o 


7 This 


2pptate 


kk As ty. ASS. ADAMS fo. OX 


Thon Great Original of all that's fair, 
Whoſe glories ne fimilitude can bear, 
Before the darting ſplendour of thy eyes 
The pride of all created beauty dies? 


This, I hope, is the latent ſenſe of my foul in all 
its motions, though 1 am not yet ſo wiſe as you 
would have me, nor as | intcad to be; but in whar- 


ever character you put me, do me the juſtice to be- 


lieve 1 am ſincerely 
Your's, &c. 
LETICIA. 


LETTER X. 


From LS AN DER, giving @ relation of the tragical 


end of bus Valet de Chambre. 


My Lord, ä 
"OUR commands ſhall be punctually obeyed, 
whatever reluctance I find to enter or this 
relation, of which you have been ſo imperfectly 

informed. | 

The young Valet de Chambre, whoſe ſtory you 
inquire after, was the ſame ] brought out of France, 
whom you took ſome notice of when | met your 
Lordſhip in my return to England; where I was 
received again into my mother's family, my father 


being in my abſence deceaſed. 


had a young ſiſter about fifteen, of whom | was 
always exceeding fond, and now thought it my pait 
to ſee her as advantageouſly married as her birth 
and fortune required. After | had ſpent ſome time 
at home I propoſed ſeveral good matches for her, 
every one of which ſhe obſiinately refuſed. 
This gave me ſome ſuſpicion of my Valet, who 


| 2ppearcd to be a handſome youth about eighteen: 


E 2 | 
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1 LET TERS 
he had a charming voice, and ſang to a lute, a1 
Lc touched with ſurpriſing Kill and fweetners, N, 
tiſtcr loved mufic, and he was always ambition; t 
entertaining her. There was no difliculty te dif: 

"ker inclinations; Truth and Nature appcarcda 2! 
er actions; but Paianty's conduct was paſt my 
penctration : however, | reſolved to part wit}; tin 
to prevent my ſiſter s infamy. As diſſolute 2 
abandoned as my own manners had been, 4 
the niceſt ſenſe of what would touch her r:putz- 
tion. With a reſtleſs mind | was one day m2 £1 
in my garden, and, turning with ſome precip:2. 
ion down a ſhady alley, I ſurpriſed Palznty treat. 
ing a paper; which fuddenly ſratchiog frum him, 
convinced me of my ſiſter's folly. | 

I took the opportunity immediately to diff; 
im; and ſceing me reſolve d, he fell on hi: co, 
entreating me not to expoſe a ſtranger in a für, n 
country; confeſſing the whole truth, that ſie nz; 
an unhappy woman, the Cardinal of B——*: ee, 

who, governed by the dictates of her affection, lad 
ſolloved me in that diſguiſe. | | 

This ſhe told me with a face unſtained wit! 2 

roſy bluſh, or the leaſt appearance of that molt 
diſorder ſo natural and becoming her fer. ½ 
confuſion was much greater than ber's; and vet 
one would not think me over-baſhful, nor cittgat- 
ly ſcrupulous with regard to my character. tc 
i npudence made me almoſt ſuſpectthetruthof a: 
the had told me: but I was not in an ing 
humour, and cared not what ſhe was, if | 44 24 
ver been embarraſicd with ber. I bad icen r iz 
too often to find any charm of novelty ia it; 1's 
paſſion ſhe pretended for me was a myſtery, ven 
remembered the bad been without conſtrain! 2 
witnefſ;, as well as pimp, to many of gy cri 
amouurs. 
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However, as I was now without any anziety for 
my ſiſter, this artful woman, by her importunities, 
prevailed on my eaſy temper to let her ſtay in the 
family till ſhe could find ſome other ſettlement. 
She ſtaid; and in ſome moment ofdarkneſs ſeduced 
me to her ruin and my own infamy. She was with 
child; I got lodgings for ber, and, pretending ſome 
diſguſt, diſmiſſed her as a Valet; my mother and 
ſiſter being entirely ignorant of the diſguiſe of her 
. | 
In the mean time my mother, who took the 
chagrin of my temper for a reformation of man- 
ners, was Dae, bree with me to conclude a 
marriage ſhe propoſed to a young woman of 
great merit, and a very agreeable perſon. I pur- 
ſucd the affair but coldly, and in mere complai- 
ſance to a moſt indulgent parent; till, by frequent 


cooverſation with this charming woman, ſhe en- 


2azcd me by all the ties of reaſon and virtuous 
love. The modeſty of her behaviour, joined*to the 
moſt facere and obliging temper in the world, ſe- 
cured her empire; her wit was ſparkling and inof- 
fenfive; deceit and malice were ſtrangers to her 
breaſt; a thouſand nameleſs beauties appeared in 
all her conduct. Till now I never knew the force 
of love, nor any of the refined ſentiments that 
noble paſſion inſpired. Im what guiltleſs joys did 
the hours paſs that I ſpent vn my loved Cimene! 
But what tongue can exprefs the anguith I felt 
from my criminal affair with Palanty! I was for- 
ced to viſit her for fear ſhe ſhould divulge the ſe- 
cret in revenge, and ruin me with the charmin 
Cimene. You are a ſtranger, my Lord, to theſe 
vexations ; your whole conduct has been govern- 
ed by the rules of honour and reaſon. Oh, may 
my worſt enemy never know the curſe of an en- 
gagement with a lewd, imperious woman! Feat 
E 3 | 
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kept me a ſlave to her caprice, and forced me to 


endure all the inſolence and rage of language ſhe 
had practiſed in her maſculine habit among ker 
inferiors; nor durſt I offer to controul her expen- 
five vanity, being willing to ſoften her till ſhe was 
paſt the dangerous ſtate ſhe was now in. 

But no conſideration could make me delay my 
mtended marriage, let the event be what it would; 
the day was ſet that Heaven, in Cimene, gave me 
the greateſt bleſſing of my life The news was ſoon 
ſpread. and reached Palanty's ears ; who procured 
a deadly fleeping draught. and, unſuſpected by 
thoſe about her, deſperately ſwallowed it, and ſlept 
her laſt; leaving a paper on her toilette with an ac- 
count who ſhe was, and her adventure with me. 

This accident was ſoon told to my mother; who 
was loſt in ſorrow, till T aſſured her Palanty had 
impoſed on my ignorance by her habit, until a few 
months before I diſmiſſed her; and that, by her 
artifice, and not my own inclination, I had been 
inſnared into this misfortune. As much a rake 
as | had been, I could not but have a ſecret aver- 
ſion to a woman of that diſſolute character. hut 
the infamy of this tragical event has juſtly fallen 
on me, ſince in all my other intrigues | had been 
the ſeducer, and too often triumphed in the ſpoil; 
of unguarded innocence. WS: 5 

The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been but 
two days married, inſtead of betraying any female 
weakneſs, with peace in her looks, and perſuaſion 
in her tongue, endeavoured to compoſe the grief 
and diſtraction with which ſhe found this infamous 
event had filled my thoughts. In her calm and 
unruffled temper I ſaw the privilege of a ſpotleſs 
life, and a mind unclouded with guilt, free from 
uneaſy reflections on what was paſt, or reſtleſs ex 
pectations of what was to come, 
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This was juſt the reverſe of my condition; the 
unhappy end of this miſerable woman, the double 


murder of herſelf and unborn infant, the ſhare I 
had in her misfortunes, has brought my former 


crimes in the blackeſt ſhape to my remembrance; 


'Tis conſcious guilt ; the emphaſis of hell 
Were all but fables elſe, the prieſthood tel. 


© Like furies the ghoſts of my paſt ſins ſtart up 


and terrify my reſtleſs imagination; my debauches, 
quarrels, licentious amours, paſs in a confuſed 
ſucceſſion before me: this is what ſecretly blaſts 
my joys, when to the world they appear in their 
full bloom. | | "ES 

t is not a month ſince my ſofteſt wiſhes were 
crowned in the poſſeſſion of the charming Cimene ; 
am yet ſurrounded with the congratulations of 
my friends on the happy occaſion; every other cir- 
cumſtance of life ſeems to conſpire to my ſatisfac- 
tion. You will aſk me, my Lord, why I am not 
eaſy and thankful in this circle of earthly enjoy» 
as what is the hindrance? where is the ob- 
ſtacle! 


It is guilt! it is conſcious guilt! What was the 


matter with the- firſt bold tranſgreſſor? why did 
he run to the thickets to cover him ? why ſhelter 
himſelfamong the trees of Eden? what could make 
him fly that gracious preſence at which innocent 
nature ſmiled, the new creation bloomed afreſh, 
and the morning ſtars rejoiced ? why 1s he fearful 
in the cool of the evening, who at the dawning of 
the ſame day knew no ſuch paſſion? what has 
made this ſudden alteration ? Some mighty change 
muſt be within, for all without is the ſame. Is he 
not in Paradiſe, ſurrounded with all the pleaſures 
of ſenſe ? The warbling muſic of the groves delight 
his ear; to charm his ſight the gay creation unfolds 


1 
* 
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its various beauties; the flowers breathe am}... 
fial fragrance to cheer him; the balmy air i; y; 
unruffled by tempeſts, the ſun ſhines in its origi. 
nal ſplendour, and Nature ftands dreſſed in all he; 
primzval perſcftion! Ihe man is in exact tem- 
perament formed for immortality, and juſt warm 
from his great Creator's hands, from whom, with 
all amazement, now he flies, and ſeeks the covert 
of the woods for ſhelter. 
This was all the eſſect of guilt, that ſecret 
wound that bleeds within! You will excuſe my 
dwelling ſo long on this melancholy theme, When 
I tell you it is ſome relief to that anguiſh which 
is a ſecret to all the world but your Lordſhip. | 
am well acquainted with your compaſſion and fi- 
delity, and am going to make a farther trial tf 
them, by a relation which will ſurpriſe you. I will 
not exact your belicf, not enter into the rcaſon 
and philoſophy of it; nor will I preſume to con- 
tradict it ſhould you tell me I am diſtracted ; that 

all 1 am going to diſcover is the effect of frenzy, 
As it was but a momentary appearance, I wil! aſ- 
ſert nothing: but as I was indulging my mclan- 
choly temper in the retreat of a ſummer-houſc, 
ſitting very late, in a penſive poſture, leaning on 
a table, a pale ſulphureous gleam of light appcar- 
ed, and ſeemed to hover round a form reſcnibling 
Palanty's; who, with a rueful aſpect, dreſſed in 
the 3 of the dead, ſtood before me, and, 
with an air of unutterable anguith, laid this letter 
on the table by me, and immediately vaniſhed. 
I ſhould think this no more than a dream if the 
paper had not been real. Ihe dreadful content: 
arc as fotlow ; | 
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To LY8ANDER. 


tc I AM convinced, by a terrible demonſtration, 
« 4 of thoſe truths I once denied; to my coſt I 
« find that Hell is no poetic fiction, no ent huſia- 
u ſtic dream, nor pious fable of ſome mercenary 
« prieſt, This was the language of my impiety 
« when I followed you in an impudent diſguiſe; 
« and, to ſupport my maſculine character, acted 


«the Athciſl, by ridiculing all that was ſacred, 


«© till | was given up of Heaven to the ſtrongeſt 


« qelufion, and the moſt daring infidelity. 


© Thus abandoned, I ſwallowed the deadly po- 
«© tion, with a full preſumption, of mingling with 
« my native duſt, and being inſenſible for ever, 
« But the inſtant Death had cloſed my eyes, and 
„laid his icy hand on my beart, a ſcene altoge- 
ther new and ſurpriſing opened before me; tire 
i juſt unembodied ſoul, in the height of aſtoniſh- 
% ment, would ſain have ſhrunk back again into 
« jts late warm habitation, from whence I had 
* violently forced it; the attempt was vain; the 
« 2ycnues of mortal life were for ever ſhut, and 
« | found myſelf the deriGon of thoſe malignant 
ſpirits who had been my ſcducers to this un- 
© natural fact. | 

© What execrations did I not utter againſt my- 
& ſelf and them! I had indulged the rage, and 
© practiſed the language, of Hell in my mortal 
© ſtate; but here all was fruitleſs and unfeared ; 
„as the captive of thoſe infernal miniſters, 
* who waited to conduct me to the fronticrs of 
* eternal Night. I caſt my eyes to the heavenly 
„ luminaries, and the full blazing ſun, whoſe light 
© 1 was to Joſe for ever; I bid adieu to the fair 
© creation, whoſe almighty Former I had denied; 
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U caſt my eyes to the ſparkling gates of Rlig, 


% and with infinite anguiſh found them ſhut ;. 
« gainſt me; and, hurried far through chaos and 
* primeval darkneſs, (far from the limits of celci. 
4 tial day) I reached my deſtined habitation; 3 
* diſmal region, waſte and wide, of which no mor- 
© tal can form a conception, nor find a name 0; 
« half its terrors. 
„ Oh! fly the paths that lead to theſe moutn. 
« ful abodes. As I have been, in my mortal 
,«<. ſtate, the inſtrument of Hell to enticc you t9 
fin, your perdition would vaſtly aggravate my 
« own miſcry; and I am ſuffered to warn you, a; 
« the rich Libertine in the Goſpel would have 
«« warned his brethren, that you come not to thi; 
place of torment. 
© { muſt no farther reveal the ſecrets of the 
deep, but am commanded back to the feat; of 
„ impenetrable night and endleſs deſpair | 
3 5 9 | +00 PaLAanTy.” 


That this letter was left on the table, writ in 2 
character exactly like Palanty's, is fact: whether 
the rctt was real oz imaginary I dare not decide. 

| Your Lordthip's, &c. 
LYSANDER, 


LETTER XL. 
Letter the ſecond, Tomy Lord — from LY AN? 8%, 
My Lord, 1 = 
_—— are entirely at your liberty to reject the 
relation I ſent you. I never intended to make 


your belief in ghoſts and apparitions a teſt of your 
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Chtiſtianity ;- that ſtands on a more ſure foundi- 
tion, and has all the evidence of reaſon and mi- 
racles to ſupport it. I am an inſtance of its divine 
power, by which I am transformed from the bru- 
tal to the human nature: I can now glory in that 
privilege I lately deſpiſed, and, without vanity, 
claim the dignity of a reaſonable creature. | 

My penitence was ſincere, and found acceptance 
from Heaven: the ſacred illumination ſcattered 
the gloom of guilt and deſpair, while; in gentle 
whiſpers, the Eternal Spirit breathed pardon, 
peace, and heavenly benedictions, to my ſoul. 1 
felt the powerful influence, the flames of celeſtial 
love were kindled, my fears vaniſhed like clouds 
before the morning ſun, os | 
„All hail,” I cried, © ye unknown Delights, ye 
" uncxpericnced Pleaſures Compared to you what 
« are my paſt enjoyments! what are all the amuſe - 
ments of ſenſe! 1 never lived till now; I knew 
® no more than the name, the ſhadow, of happi- 
i neſs; but now I wake to life, ard taſte the joys 
« of angels.“ | 
I hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe the 
ſights of Imagination, You that have always be- 
lieved the articles of religion, and kept its bright 
rewards in view, can reflect on ſuch ſubjects more 
calmly; but to me theſe glorious truths are all 
novelty and ſurpriſe. If a wretch from his infan- 
had been kept in a gloomy dungeon, and juſt 
lclivered from that dark confinement, with what 
tanſports would he ſalute the great luminaties of 
heaven, while one that from his birth had been 
bleſſed with their beams would meet them with - 
but emotion ! | 

Theſe important ſuljects engage my whole at- 
ention ; the creation wears new heauties; where» 
der | caſt my eyes I meet impreſſions of the Di- 


ce. LETTERS 


vinity; I trace his foot ſteps among the ſilver rijis, 
and invoke him in the filent grove. You know my 
| poetic humour by too many looſe compoſures; but 
my muſe is now conſecrated, and in ſome ſylvan 
retreat often aſſiſts my evening devotion. 
Permit me, my Lord, to repeat my laſt invoca- 
tion to the heavenly Power. Fe | 


Deſcend, celeſtial Spirit from above, 

The uncreated ſource of Light and Love! 
Perpetual calms, and ſweet ſecurity, $7 
Concord, and graceful Order, wait on thee : 

Decay and Death thy quick' ning rays exclude, 

And ſpringing Nature ſmiles, by thee renew'd, 
- Darkneſs, and wild Confuſion, ſoon retire 

Before thy clear illuminating fire : 

RES, To gentle thoughts thou doſt our boſoms move, 
And breath'ſt the ſoft melodions ſoul of Love. 
O Thou! who-mad'ſt the new creation bloom 
With active life, and quick'ning virtue, come ! 
Come, like the ſilent fall of ev'ning dews, 
; Whoſe moiſture all the flow'ry field renews ; 

Breathe on me, like the ſweet Sabean gale, 
That fans with roſy wings the verdant dale; 

Smooth as the gliding muſic, that controuls 
Each human care, and ſteals upon our ſouls : 

In triumph with the heav*nly train deſcend 

Of Loves and Graces, which on thee attend! 

In ſilent ſhades, by ſome clear fonntain's fall, 
- Thou oft haſt anfwer'd toa mortal's call; 

Oft in ſome artleſs cave, or humble cell, 
Thou with the fons of men haſt deign'd to dwell, 

And left behind the high celeſtial ſeats, 

To viſit mortals in their low retreats, 
When holy vows thy kind deſcent invite, 

Thou hear'ſt the gentle whiſpers with delight; 

While Nature tir'd, her midnight ſabbath keeps, 
And ev'ry thought, but pure Devotion, ſleeps: 
The ſmiling Stars roll on, the dazzling Moon 
In pomp advances to her filent noon 3 

4 | 


You v 


E no inclir 


vail; 11 
as long z 


Volume 


Moral and E atertaintag, 68 


ills While thy ſ(weet voice, ſoft as the midnight air, 
Diſpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care, 
Untolding boundleſs proſpects of delight 
Before the piercing intellectual ſight. 

Beneath the ſacred mount, by thee inſpir'd, | 
The Hebrews? glorious Leader ſat retir'd ; '4 
The new-made world, and Eden's blooming pride, "uf 
In various ſcenes before him lay deſcry'd. 

O princely Swain, how didſt thou then deſpiſe 
Th? Egyptian court, how worthlefs in thy eyes! 

What were the grandeurs of a royal fate 

To the diſtinctions of thy preſent ſtate ! h 

Wile Paradiſe, in all its charming views, 774 

For thee the great creating Voice renews: | 
For thee again the morning Stars rejoice ky 

Again for thee they raiſe the tuneful voice; 

The ſons of God touch the melodious lyre, 

And all the wide creation join the choir, 

Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, Ke 

Where I no more the voice of man may hear; 19 

You charming Viſions, how you fire my ſoul, - $8 

And ev'ry-theught of earthly things controul ! 24 

Tlrough what enchanting paths, what flow'ry ways, 

My Fancy led, with boundleſs freedom ſtrays! 1. 

Reveal'd the avenues of Pl-aſure ly, It 

And open wide the cryſtal porta's fly; 1 

Immortal Beauty ſmiles, angelic pow'rs, Hl 

In ſoft reſponſes, ſing from roſy bow'rs. 18 
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You will not blame me, being got here, if I have Hþ 
no inclination to deſcend. But mortality will pre- +4 


vail; I fink to my native element again; where, $ 
ell, as long as 1 am confined, believe me to be | . 
Your Lordſhip' 8 L 
Moſt obliged humble ſervant, . 
LY SANDER. | 
PSs - 
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69. LETTERS 


LETTER XII. 


The ſequel of the ſtery of Ros ELL A, in the lat le 


of the Firſt Perl of Letters Moral and Entertainin g. 


| JW HEN I was in the Weſt, four years ſince, ! 


wrote you word that I had made an ac- 


quaintance in a family who lived iu a little tc. 


tirement at the foot of a hill a few miles from 
houſe. I then gave you an account of the picty 
and beauty of thofe exemplary recluſes, and ow;.. 
ed that I had not at that time forgot the char; 


of Meliffa; but I did not tell you that they 624 


made an impreſſion on me which could never be 
eraſed by all the modith ſchemes of intereſt and 
alliances; nor could that darling (but miſtakzn 
notion of liberty hold me out agaialt the deze 
had to call her mine, and make ber to by ::: 
ſtrongeſt and happieſt ties, thoſe of marriage. 
ſtruggled with my own heart, and would {2 ne 
terrified it by the laugh I thould raiſe among -7 
acquaintance, when they heard that I, inthe z 
bloom of life, and with four thoutand pounds : 
year at my command, thould leave all the falt 
able mazims of mankind, and tall in love with z 
young woman who bad only beauty, and the nge 
tity of ber manners, to recommend ber for to 
her birth is noble, the has oaly three 2houlicd 


* 


pounds, which I deſigu to preſent to Hongria gc 


mother the day after our marriage, which w:!. 
ſolemnized as toon as my lawyer can fnith 2 0 d, 
by which I give Meliſſa a thoutand pounds 43-722: 
rent-charyge for her life, in cate the thould uren 


Now [I have told you my happineſs, I canncr 46.9 
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making you acquainted with Roſella's, whoſe ſto- 
ry, you often ſaid, touched you. | went to the 
boute of Honoria the day after I came hither, (for 
now it was my only buſineſs). As ſoon as 1 alight- 
ed a clean footman, in a frock turned up with 
preen, took my hot ſe: I expected from t his to find 
21 alteration in the _— (for when I was there 
ſauſt they bad no hvery-ſervant.) As ſoon as I 
came into the hall I ſaw a beautiful young man, 
whoſe dreſs was entirely plain; his hair hung in 
natural curls without any powder, and his air 
and appearance ſeemed to ſuit with the fimplicity 
and elegance of the other inhabitants of that hap- 
py Ewelling, Roſella was fitting by a table, and 
had a boy of about fourteen mouths old in her lap, 
roty and ſmiling as a Cherubim, who was pliying 
with fome flowers with which Meliſſa was going 
to dreſs a baſon. Roſella immediately rote, and, 
com ng towards me, deſired I would give her leave 
to preient her huſband Alonzo to me. I was ro- 
joiced at the found, and congratulated her upon 
the change of ker fortune in a manner that might 
convince her how fincercly | ſhared in all that re- 
lated to her. The lovely Meliſſa feemed glad to 
ſee mc, and ran to call Honoria with an obliging 
halte. After a few compliments were over lin- 
qurcd what had produced the alteration I ſaw, 
Honoria told me, that about two years and a half 
ago Ams fatter fell dangerouſly ill, and that 
he expreifed an ardent Cetire to fee his ſon; upon 
waich his wife wrote to anephewihe had in Lon- 
con; (who was the molt intimate fricad Ajonzo 
had hon earth), in hopes that he might pe 
be acquainted with the place of his retreat; an 
begged of him, if he knew how to direct a letter, 
that he would write, and d<fice him to come and 
ice his dying father. Ihe nephew immediately 
| E 2 | 
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d iſpatched an expreſs to Alonzo, who was re: ireq 
into a little village in Lancaſhire, where he boa1g. 
cd in the houſe of an old clergyman, who had no 
other family than bimſclf and his wife, aud who 
were glad to have Alonzo with them, as he ap. 
pearcd a modeſt, ſober, young man; for their cir. 
cumſtances were too plentiful ro want the adyan. 
tage of a boarder. He immediately left the 00d 


people, and came home about four days before 


the death of his father, who was tran'portcd at 
the fight of him; nor did he feel leſs joy when 
Lis mother aſſured him, that Montanor (for that 
was bis father's name) had for many months be- 
fore his illneſs lived a very penitent regular lie. 
As ſoon as | heard of Alonzo's return I wrote 
Lima letter, in which I defired to fee him as ſoan 
as Montanor's funeral was over; but forba4c lim 
to come till that time. He complied with ime in 
that requeſt, as he has ever f:nce done in ll that 
] defared of him. About fix weeks after Roſclla 
and he were married I begged him to let me en- 


joy the company of my daughter while ] hred in 


this ſolitary habitation; for I could not think of 
leaving it: and we have paſſed our time ever ſiuce 
in the moſt per ſect harinony. Icannot deny hin the 
juſtice of acknowledging to his face that we ac not 
only happier in our retirement than we were be- 
fore by the addition of a cheerful companion, but 
edified and improved by the piety of his liſc. A- 
lonzo ſeemed out of countenance at this part of 
her diſcourſe; and the modeſty with which he re- 
ceived it ſhowed how much he deſerved the praile 
ſhe gave him. She continued to tell me, that 
a bout four months after he married Roſella he rc- 
ccried a letter from the —_— in the village where 

now, that a few weeks 


ago the clergyman with whom he had lived had 
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buried his wife, and about a fortnight after fell 
i]l himſelf of the ſame fever and died; that he 
had by his will left Alonzo his eſtate, which was 
about an hundred and eighty pounds a year; and 


two thouſand pounds in money, which, added ta 


about two hundred and fifty pounds a-year, and 


ſome money which his father left him, makes their 


fortune very caſy. | 
Bere Honoria ended her diſcourſe; and it was 
ſo late that they defired me to ſtay dinner : after 


which I aſked to ſpeak with her alone, and told 


her, 1 begged I might have leave to propoſe my- 
ſelf to Meliſſa, if her heart was not already enga- 
ged. Honoria aſſured me it was not; and ſeemed 
ſurpriſed at a propoſal ſo much to Meliſſa's ad- 
vantage; but told me, ſhe begged I would endea- 
vour to get Meliſſa's conſent without her interpo- 
ſing her authority; ſince ſhe could not reſolve, 
even in ſo advantageous a thing, to force her in- 


elination. When I named it to the young beauty, 


ſhe did not at firſt ſeem averſe to any thing but 
the leaving of her mother, which the ſmallneſs of 
her houſe: would oblige her to: but, after a few 


days, the nearneſs of my houſe reconciled her to 


that ſeruple; and I had the joy to find that incli- 
nation had a greater ſhare than intereſt in her 
compl ance, Rejoice with me, Lyſander; my hap- 
pineſs in your alliance will not end at my death; 
the converſation I ſhall now enjoy will fit me for 
eternal rewards. I will make no apology to you 
for the ſallies of my pleaſure, which will let me 
talk to you of nothing but my own affairs. 
| | Adieu, 
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LETTER XIII. 
To SERENA, | 


ly dear Serena, 
A 8 I have always made you the confdante of 


whatever has related to me, I cannot help 
giving you an account of the pleaſure and pain 
occaſioned by an acquaintance | have made with 
a young woman ſince I came hither. She was on- 
1Iy daughter to a man who had been formerly an 
ofiicer in the Engliſh army, but quitted it in dif 
content, and came hither, with Semanthe his 
daughter, to treat with ſome people about a pro— 
ject of working in ſome mines, which are belicvcd 
to have many large veins of filver in them. 
Semanthe came to ſce me upon my arrival. [ 
found ſo much wit and good-nature in her conver: 
ſation, that we contracted a great intimacy, aud 
were continually together. She had every qnaliti- 
eation that could make her company entertaining; 
ſhe ſung, played cn the harpſichord, painted in 
water-colours, and had a ſurpriüng genius for 
poetry: her ſentiments on all ſubjects ſeemed juſt 
and noble. I thought myſelf the happieſt perſon 
in the world in finding a companion ſo inſtructive 
and agreeable. | 
She told me the ſtory of her paſt life ; which, 
defcribed in her charming language, ſtill raiſed my 
eſteem. In every occurrence L bad. the pleaſure to 
ſind ſhe practiſed the higheſt rules of juſtice and 
benevolence; and, though now 1n the early part of 
her life, ſhe was guided by the niceſt rules of vit. 
tue. By a paſſion ſhe had for a perſon, by whom 
| the was equally beloved, I was confirmed of the 
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prudence of her conduct; I found that no partia- 
liry or tenderneſs could tempt her to deviate from 
the ſevereſt principles of modeſty and honour. 

| was not at reſt till J had poured out all the ſe- 
crets of my heart to her; which I did without the 
leaſt reſerve; and truſted her with a ſecret of the 
greateſt importance to my future tranquillity.— 
But what is human dependence ?—1 found the in- 
moſt ſecrets of my ſoul betrayed by the perſon in 
whom | had ſo entirely con fided. I knew not how 
to bchave myſelf in this perplexity.—l1 had too 
much compaſſion for my fallen friend to give her 
the pain and confuſion of hearing my reproaches, 
and too much fincerity to continue my intimacy 
with her ; but, for my own ſecurity, | was forced 
to break off all further commerce with one of 
whoſe guilt ] had the utmo!t certainty. 

This is a very ſenſible affliction to me in a place 
where | have ſo few acquaintance, and am not in 
a temper to contract any new friendſhip. I could 
as ſoon have queſtioned my own exiſtence as Se- 
manthe's truth; and now, though I cannot acquit 
her, lam perpetually endeavouring to. mitigate 


her crime. I tell my heart her error did not pro- 


cccd from any malignity in her nature, but a too 
great confidence in ſome other friend; that ſhe as 
well as I has been deceived, and only told my 
ſecrets where ſhe thought ſhe might ſafely. have 
tiuſted her own. I am ready to melt into tears 
whenever I think of her, and find more compaſſion 
than anger on reflecting on her conduct. Though 
I no longer converſe with her, it is more to make 
her ſenſible of her guilt in betraying a truſt of 
importance than to ſhow my own reſentment, I 
ſhall be for ever intereſted in her welfare; and 


if my prayers have any force, ſhe will live to wear 


olf crery failing that can caſt a blemiſh on a mind 


v8 „„ 
capable of arriving at as great a degree of perfee. 
tion as human nature is capable of. 
have wrote myſelf into too melancholy a hy. 
mour to lay any, but that I am 
Your's, 
1845 ELL & 


LETTER XIV. 


From M ELINDA, giving an account f of ber conceals. 


ment. 


dy dear Oriana, 


TOLD vou before I left my brother's honſe 

that you thould hear from me as ſoon as wa; 
ſettled ; and that | would inform you of the res. 
fon of my fliphr. You have too mech candour and 
charity to jude ge harſhly of my proceedings; » hich, 
could you fee my heart, you would rather rity 
than condemn me for. | 

You have often, within thefe two laft years, oh- 
ferved an alteration in mv temper and perlen. [ 
am no more the ſprightly florid creature that you 
uſed to call the n ee of Health and Cheertaulnes; f 
you faw the change, but did not guets the cauſe 
was a fecret hopetets pation. I was ata pla7; [ 
faw there one of the moſt azreeable perſons in the 
world : his drefs, his behaviour, every thing was 
graceful and cafy. The tragedy of Cuts was acted; 
he was attentivre, and feemed to enter into ee 
ſentiment where either the hero or lover wa; de, 
ſeribed. His aſpeck wore the viſible character; 
Fortitude and Virtue: he ſtood up between the ad, 
and turned towards the box where | tar; and 
when F went out he made way for me throug: the 
crowd: but I never after ſaw him in any Publ: 
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place, nor knew who nor what he was: but the 
charming youth had made an impreſlion on my 
thoughts which had ſoon a very bappy «ffet. I 
grew weary of the noiſy tumultuous way of living 
in my brother's houſe, and refuſed ſharing in the 
conſtant round of diverkons that my tiſter loved; 
nor could there be any thing more diſſoſute and 
extravagant than the manners of this family: aſ- 
ſemblies, balls, gaming————all forts of riots and 
liccutiouſneſs. I never indeed approved theſe en- 
tertainments, and was always uncaly, without 
knowing how to make myſelf otherwiſe. 
The paths to happinets that rehgion propoſed 
] was as ignorant of as the ſavage Americans in 
their native groves. Dumain, who married my 
hſter, was a profeſſed libertine. My parents left 
me very young to their care, my ſiſter being meny 
ycars older than Iam: and if my godfathers and 
gadmothers, inſtead of renouncing the pomps and 
vauities of the world for me in my baptiſm, had 
ſolemnly vowed | ſhould be bred in the midſt of 
thoſe ſnares and ſeducing temptations, they could 
not more effectually have diicharged their truſt 
than by placing me in this family, whote Sunday s 
amuſement was cards: for we never went to 
church unleſs in a frolic, to ſpend an idle hour in 
whiſpering or laughing. | 
However, my guardian angel did not quit his 
charge; but, by the impreſhon of a virtuous love, 
fortibcd my ſoul againit every looſe inclination. I 
ſicd diverſions, grew fond of retirement : this ſoon 
gave me a habit of thinking. And if] had ſchemes 
of happineſs, they were all in ſome future lite be- 
yond the grave; but my notions were clouded and 
imperfeck. Indeed I believed there was a Cod, 
aud the reproaches of my owa reaſon taught me 
to fcar him; but I had never looked in the bible 


'S 
6 * 
ut 


JJC 


ſince I learned to read; and was as ignorant of 
Chriſtianity as a young Hottentot bred in a cage. 
My penhve temper now deteſted vanity in every 
appearance; plays and novels no more diverted 
me: but wanting ſomething to read, I faw a bible 
in the room where my ſiſter's woman lay; and open. 
ing it, my attention was immediately engaged, 
The hiſtory was new to me: I carried it to my 
chamber ; but how was 1 ſurpriſcd to find the life 
and precepts ot the great Founder of the Chriſtian 
ſaith io different from the manners and principle; 
ot thoſe who aſſumed that facred profeſſion! { 
found myſelf in the flowery paths of ruin nor 
knew how to extricate myſelf from the fatal tnare; 
this was the ſecret language of my ſoul co that 
mvilble Power which knew its ſiucerity. 


Thou Ruler ot ne fky, almighty Na ne, 
Whoſe piercing eye difcerns my rifing thoughts 
Ere they are form'd within my anxious breaſt; 
Taou ſeeſt my foul ſtruggling to break the binds, 
Which thus detain her captive to the earth : 
Thou ſecſt how vainly ſhe would ſoar on high, 
Piflion and Pleaſure clop her downy wing, 
Pr-ovent her flight, aud fink ber to the duſt : 
There low ſhe lyes, and, trembling, bers thy aid, 
Contcious how impactent ſhe is without thee, 


My ſiſter ſoon perceived the alteration of my 
temper, and uſed her art to engage me in ſome cri- 
minal diverfion, but in vain; | was fick and tired 
of theſe extravagancies. But what could | do! 
my fortune was loſt in the South-Sea; | was de- 
peadent on Dumain's and my ſiſter's charity; and, 
to heighten ay diſtreſs, | was importuncd by my 
Lord - (who was lately married) to yield to 
his criminal pallion. At this propoſal | ſtarted 
with horror, but could not ſhun his addreſs with: 


aut quitting Unis diſorderly family; which 1 tt. 
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ſolved to do, and caſt myſelf on the protection of 


Heaven. : 
| left my brother's houſe juſt after dinner, and 


went in a hackney-coach to a woman in the City 


that had been my nurſe. I engaged her to ſecrecy, 
and got her to inquire for a place in ſome mer- 


chanc's family; ſhe foon ſucceeded, and introdu» | 


ced me to the wife of an Eaft-India merchant, 
who lived in great ſplendour. My bufineſs was to 


wait on her 1n the ſtation of a chambermaid. She 


was very handſome, modeſt, and unaſſected. The 
orders of the family were ſo regular and peaceful, 
ſo perfectly the reverſe of my brother's, that I 
thought myſelf in another world, and among a new 
ſet of beings: temperance and ſobriety reigned 


amid(t the height ot plenty and liberality. The 


rooms were noble, and furnithed with all the riches 


of the Indian world, and looked like the palace of 


ſome caſtern monarch. | 

| found myſelf perteQly at caſe : dreſſing my 
miſtreſs was all I had to do; which was a very 
agtecable employment, and ſoon diſpatched. She 
had ſomething fo genteel in her manner that every 


thing looked graceful and becoming her, and coſt 


but little trouble to make it fit well. Her con- 
verſation was innocent and inſtructive; her hours 
jpcut in reading, or ſome little amuſement with 
her needle, without the leaſt inclination to 1am» 
bling after balls or maſquerades. 


| ſpeat two or three weeks in this regular man- 
ner, my miſtreſs treating me almoſt on a level. 1 


had not yet ſeen my maſter, who now returned 
from his country-houſe. But, my dear Oriana, 
think what was my affliction when | diſcovered 


that he was the ſame lovely youth | had ſeen at 


the play! As ſoon as he ſaw me he turned as red 


as crimſon, and I as pale as aſhes: he paſled by 
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me, and went immediately into my miſtreſs": room, 


It was almoſt two years fince I had ſeen him, and 
T had ſome hopes I was forgot; however, | rc{]. 
ved to quit the family if | found he knew mc, or 
that my friendſhip for his wife did not extiopuih 
my palſion.— On my maſter's part I ſoon tuund 
reaſon to be eaſy: I bardly ever ſaw him; he way 


| Either at the Exchange, or, when at home, enga- 


ged in a ſeries of beneficent actions. tiis wealth 
was immenſe, which he diſperſed with an une— 


qualled generoſity, He aſſiſted honeſt traders that 


had but a ſmall ſtock, paid the debts of priſoncts, 
relieved the widow, and redreſſed the injurcd and 
oppreſſed. This was every day's buſineſs, which 


yet never intrenched on his hours of devotion in 


private or public, | 

I now grew caſy A man of this character waz 
not like to indulge a guilty flame in his own breaſt, 
or to flatter it in mine: beſides, his abſence would 
ſoon rclieve me; for he intended to go to the lu- 
dies with the fleet which was to ſet tail within a 
month. _ | | 

The time was now expired. The day before he 
went bis voyage, after he had been an hour with 
my miſtreſs in ſome private converſation, hi let 
her, and came dircAly into my room, with uch 
an air of benignity in his face as ſome hcavculy 


miniſter would wear who brought a mcilaye of 


peace. 5 
lle begun: You will be ſurpriſed, Madam, t 
6 find | know your family, and the realty: you 


© have put yourſelf into the protection of mint, 
©« The firſt fight | had of you at the play made 2 
„ impreſſion which was never effaced till | yare 
© my vows to the beſt of wives: it is with ome 
© confuſion I own the wrong | did your virtue, 
© when | tell you nothing ſhould have preveutcd 
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« my purſuit of the paſſion you firſt raiſed, but the 


« ſcandal of the houſe you was in, which was ſo 


« extravagant, that it forbade me ever thinking of 
« you; but I now do you entire juſtice, and ad- 
« mire that triumph of honour that put you in a 
i (tation ſo low to ſecure yourſelf from the tempta- 
« tion of returning to your brother. | have left 


« you ten thouſand pounds in bank bills, and 


« have told your caſe (as I had it from the wo- 
© man that nurſed you) to my wife, who has all 
« the virtues that ever adorned the ſex; ſhe y ĩeld- 
« eq to this propoſal with tranſport, and waits 
« while | am gone to deliver the bills.” He faid 
this, and left me without time or language to ſpeak 
my gratitude. | 

My miſtreſs immediately came into the cham- 
ber, with goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, and gave 
me the bank bills, with a grace which only Virtue 
can ſtamp on human actions. She prevented my 
thanks by making an apology for her ignorance of 
my quality, aſſuring me the houſe was cntircly at 


my command, and that the hopes of my ſtaying 


with her was the greateſt ſatisfaction ſhe propoſed 
jn her dear Henry's abſence, I could not poſlibly 
iſcover my ſenſe of this ſurpriſing benefit by all 
he force of language. My ſilence, and the tender- 
jeſs into which ſhe ſaw my foul was melted, was 
he only evidence of gratitude I could now give. 
In the 2 when every thing was ready for 
he parting of the Eaſt India flect, my generous 
xenctactor came into his wife's chamber to take 
is laſt adicu. I was with her, endcavouring to 
Ive that conſolation myſclt wanted. Her grief 
ew ſome reluctant tcars from him, while he en- 
voured to conceal the inward anguith : the 
ro and the lover appcared in his behaviour : and 


hen, to excuſe the intemperance of her ſorrow, 
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his wife urged the dangers of the ſeas, and the rage 
of barbarous nations on the ſhore, I ſhall never 
forget with what an air of greatneſs he replied, 


Je crains Dieu, 2 je rat point d' autre crainte,—<* [ 


** fear God, and I have no other fear.” Thus un- 


| daunted would the godlike man have appeared 
had he ſeen the ſtars falling from their orbs, and 
heard the ſound of the laſt thunders. When he 


had, with an apparent regret, freed himſelf from 
the embraces of his wife, with a look of compaſ. 
fion, like that of ſome pitying angel, he bid me 
farewell! His domeſtics were loſt in grief; the paſ- 
ſage from his houſe was crowded with his grateful 
dependents, whoſe wrongs or neceſſities had been 
redreſſed by him; a thouſand ardent prayers. for 
his proſperity reached the ſkies, and gained the 
divine aſſent; while he haſted through the admi- 


ring throng, diſtreſſed with the popular applauſe, 


How poor a figure is that of a Libertinc, in his 
molt glittering heights of vanity, compared to this 
great man, who has ſo early begun his race of 
glory, and is, in the very bloom of youth, mature in 
every virtue! Inſtead of paſſing his hours in a train 
of idle amuſements, the gay part of his life is de- 
voted to Heaven and the public welfare. — Lou 
know where to find LY | 

N ER Your humble ſervant, 
5 MELI NOA. 


LETTER XV. 


To EUSEBIUS. 


| A 8 my reformation is partly owing to that ex- 


alted notion of virtue your example gave 
me, it is one of the greateſt ſatisfactions I have to 
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expreſs the ſenſe of that immenſe obligation, by. 
unfolding the moſt ſecret receſſes of my ſoul to you. 

| cannot but communicate my content, while 
every view my thoughts take heightens my hap» 
pineſs, I look back on the ſtormy ocean, the tu- 
mult and perplexity of my life paſt, and bleſs the 
gracious Power that ſaved me on the very edge of 
perdition; when I look forward, my expectations 
are all bright and unbounded. ED 

I bid my ſoul take its caſe, baniſh every care, 
and act without reſtraint the glorious prodigal, 


| ſurvey my vaſt poſſeſſion, loſe my withes ia end- | 


leſs plenty, and give up all my powers to indo- 
lence and joy. I look to the ſtars, count the hea- 
venly glories, and call the treaſures of eternity 
my Own. + % | N 

Let Chaos come again; be the gay creation loſt 
in darkneſs, and the fair face of Nature become an 
univerſal blank : let her beauties fade, and thoſe 
divine characters ſhe wears be effaced ; I ſhall yet 
be happy when the groves ſhall no more renew 
their verdure, nor the vallies boaſt their flowery 
pride. When the fun is extinguithed in the ſkies, 
and all the ethereal lamps have burnt out their 
golden flames, - hen the commiiſioncd angel ſhall 
liſt his hand on high, and ſwear by the unutter- 
able Name - That time ſhall be no more, - when 
theſe tranſitory images of things for ever take their 
fight, I ſhall explore the worlds of Life and Plea- 
ſure, and triumph in the plenitude of Bliſs. 

Then ſhall the celeſtial arcana be unveiled, and 
the heaven of heavens diſcloſe their glories: the 
ineffable Divinity ſhall ſhow the milder beauties 
of his face, and manifeſt as much of his excellence 
as created intellects can ſupport. But what an- 
gel's wing has meaſured the height of his throne? 
who has entered thoſe ſacred receſſes where he 
| G 2 | 
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dwells in himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbounded Þb1i:; 
Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, or the limits 
of independent felicity deſcribed ? Who has found 
acceſs to the inmoſt habitations of the moſt High, 
and gazed on eſſential glory, before whoſe fainter 
emanations the angelic ſplendours are eclipſed, 
the thrones and principalities of light diſappear ! 


What paths is found to thoſe ſublime retreats, 
Where Pleaſure banquets in its regal ſeats, 
Where Beauty triumphs in her native bow'r, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating Pow'r ? 

Ten thonſand various forms, divinely fair, 
Sparkle in their ſupreme ideas there; 
While Wiſdom, with ſaperior order, ſhines 
In boundleſs ſchemes and infinite deſigns. 
Wondrous the proſpect, clear, and unconfin'd, 
But open only to th” Eternal Mind, | 
What tow'ring intellect, with daring flight, 
Has made excurſion through theſe realms of light; 
The bleſs'd receſſes, where th' approachleſs God, 
From all duration, made his high abode? _ 

Whoe'er has mark'd, with bold inquiring eyes, 
From whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe ? 
How from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they flow, 
To actuate heav'n, and cheer the world below? 

Thoſe dazzling habitatiors who has found, 7 

Where Love, in all his heav'nly charms, fits crown'd? | 
Great Love, th' Almighty Father's firſt delight, 
His image, and the darling of his ſight; 


The full reſemblance of the Deity, | HE 
Who all his glorious image ſtamp'd on thee ! WI 
Twas thou who didſt his boundleſs thoughts employ, © To th 
His ſole complacence, his peculiar. joy, « And 1 
From ages unbegun.— But who can tell 4% Th' i 
Thy generation, and thy birth reveal? | „With 
What thought can meaſure back the long extent « By the 
Of nameleſs times, and ſpeak thy great deſcent? « To gu 
Before the hills appear'd, or fountains flow'd, „ Ben 


Or golden flames in the blue ether glow'd ; © Deſen 
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Before the vaſt creation had a name, 
Thou waſt in bliſs and dignity the ſame, 
By thee the ſun, by thee the ſtars, were made. z 
Ine ſpacious ſkies at thy command were ſpread ; 
The heav*n of heav'ns, the empyrean coaſts, 
Were ferm'd by thee, with all their num' rous hoſts 3 


Angels, Archangels, Thrones, Dominions, Pow 'rsz 


Who ſing thy conqueſts in th' immortal bow'rs; 
For thou doſt ev'ry heav'nly brealt inflame, 
Ard loud Victorias anſwer to thy Name: 
Their beirgs and their bliſs they owe to thee, 
Thou equal offspring of the Deity ! - 
His perfect image thou doſt juſtly prove, 
For all the bright Divinity is Love. 


You find, in whatever character I act, whether 
the ſaint or the libertine, Love is the animating 
motive, the leading principle. But how ſuperior 
are my proſpects | how glorious the hopes that now 
fre my ſoul to the trifling ends I bad lately in 
view! My defires terminate in nothing below in- 
finite excellence and unbounded felicity. 

| | Adicu, 


LETTER XVI. — 
The ſtory of OL IX DA and SopHRONI4A. 


(Tranſlated from Taſſo's Jeruſalem, Book II. 


HE King was now with martial cares oppreſs'd, 
When curs'd Iſmenes thus his Lord addreſs'd : 
„To ſhare your fate, great Sir, I left my cell, 
And bring you all th' aſſiſting force of Hell: 
© Th” infernal ſpirits ſabje& to my will, 
With eager ſpeed my ſtrict commands fulfil ! 
« By them inform'd, this method I propoſe, 
To guard the fortreſs, and inſult your foes. 
Beneath a temple which the Chriſtians own 
** Deſcnds a vault, to all but them unknown; 
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Within the awful conſecrated ground 
An image of the Virgin Mother's found; 

, Perpetual lamps before the wondrous maid 
% Are lighted up, and fragrant incenſe laid: 
This ſtatue, Sir, by your own hands convey*'>t 
From thence, muſt be in Macon's temple laid; 
*« Secur'd by ſpells; while that does ſafe remain, 
Godfrey ſhall ſtorm the fated town in vain.” 

This ſaid, th' impatient King directs his pace, 
With impious fury, to the holy place; 8 
Nor to profane the ſacred pavement fears, 
But madly thence the beauteous image bears : 
Then in his gad's polluted ſeat *twas laid, 
While o'er it ev'ry charm the Wizard ſaid. 

But when in heav'n the next gay morning ſhone, 
Its guardian finds the ſacred treaſure gone; 
Searches in vain; then, with a thouſand fears 
Diſtracted, to the court the tidings bears. 

The Prinze his Chriſtian ſubjects firſt ſuſpects, 
And all his flaming rage at them directs : | 
But whether human hands the work had done, 
Or Pow'r divine, to men was yet unknown, 

The curs'd enchanter mutters o'er his ſpells, 

Yet nothing by the helliſh art reveals; h 

Each houſe was ranſack'd. to its laſt, retreat, 

But no ſucceſs th' enrag'd inquirers meet. 

«« *Tis then reſolv'd, the raving Monarch cries, 

«« I'll doom them all one gen'ral ſacrifice ; | 

The guiltleſs with th' unknown offender falls; 

A fact like this for ſpeedy vengeance calls.“ 
This cruel ſentence reach'd the Chriſtians' ears: 

Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears; 

No dawning hope of ſafety was in ſight, 

No method of defence, or ſecret flight : 

Nor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave; 

Their laſt and deſp'rate refuge was the grave: 

But Heav'n, which ne'er abandons the diſtre(s'd, 

Provides them ſuccour where they hop'd it leaſt. 
A beauteous Virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 

Amidſt the concourſe of the noiſy town; 
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A lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 
An artleſs ſoftneſs and perſuaſive grace: 
To this advantage fav'ring Heav'n had join'd 
The richer bleſſing of a noble mind. 
With pious thoughts and ſacred zeal inſpir'd, 
From all the world ſhe would have liv'd retir'd; 
But enviaus Love the chaſte delign forbid, 
Nor ſuffer*d ſo much merit to be hid. 
A youthful vot'ry to her guiltleſs eyes 
His fatal pow'r had doom'd a ſacrifice 
One creed, one holy faith, they both confeſs'd, 
In one pure form were both their pray'rs addreſs'd; 
The youth as modeft as his miſtreſs fair, 
With awful ſilence ſtill conceal'd his care; 
And (till. the lovely author af his pains 
A ſtranger to his am'rous grief remains; 
His cares and ſervices were all unpaid, 
Nor once regarded by the wary maid. 

The Chriſtians* danger now had reach'd her ears, 
And fill'd her with a thouſand growing fear: 
At laſt, ſome gen' rous ſtratagem ſhe ſought, 
How, by her own, their ſafety might be bought: 
But ſhame and female fear th' attempt reſtrain, 
And render all her great intentions vain ; 
Till bolder hope her firit deſign renews, | 
Which bravely now the ſtedfaſt maid purſues. 

She paſs'd the crowded ſtreets with ſober pace, 
Nor ſtrove to veil nor yet expoſe her face; 
Downward her eyes with modeſt looks incline, 
And with a nice engaging coyneſs ſhine ; 
Her charming air, her eaſy mien and dreſs, 
Nor art, nor perfect negligence, confeſs : 
Admir'd of all, the thoughtful beauty paſs d, 
And met the wild diſerder'd King at laſt, 
„Great Sir, ſhe-then began, the Chriſtians 8 
« And I th* unknown offender will declare.“ 

A decent boldneſs lighten'd i in her eyes, 
Whole piercing laſtre ev'ry heart ſurpriſe: 
The vanquiſh'd Monarch ſtood confus'd and charm'd, 
His viſage alter'd, and his rage difarm'd : WE 
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Ev'n Love had enter'd: but th' imperious fair 
Attack'd his ſoul by methods too ſevere : 
Not frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty move, 
But gentle ſmiles indulge the flame of Love: 
Yet, if not love, amazement and delight, 
Her charms within his doubtfal breaſt excite, 
He paus'd, and thns—** Let me the ſecret ſhare, 
„The people's lives at thy requeſt I'll ſpare.”” 
From firſt to laſt,”” ſhe cries, © the bold defion, 
« The great attempt, and daring action, $ mine.“ 
And thus by an heroical deceit, 
Her life abandon'd for the public fate, 
Again inquir'd the yet ſuſpending King, 
«« Who was thy curs'd adviſer in the thing?“ 
Th' undaunted maid replies, The whole deſign, 
«« Contriv?'d, reſolv'd, and executed, 's mine, 
The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone; 
% The guilt and glory ſhall be all my own.“ 
Enrag'd, the tyrant then replies, —“ And all 
«« My vengeance on thy wretched head ſhall fall.“ 
«« »Tis juſt,” ſhe calmly ſaid, ** aud I'm content; 
h illuſtrious action mine, mine be the puniſhment- 
«« But, Sir, your anxious ſearches are in vain 
« The violated image to regain; 
„% For nothing but its aſhes now remain. 
„This way ſecur'd, that by no Pagan hand 
„The holy ſhrine might be again profan'd : 
Demand no more, my Lord; enough is known; 
„The action 1 both juſtify and own.“ | 
Her daring language, and relentleſs air, 
No more the wild outrageous King could bear; 
No more his ſwelling fury could reſtrain ; 
Her youth, her powerfal beauty, plead in vain; 
Nor interceding Love his rigour tames ; | 
The pity'd Virgin ſentenc'd to the flames, 
Whom thence (yet with compaſſion and remorſe) 
The murm' ring Pagans in a tumult force. 
Her hands are bound, her.modeſt face unveil'd, 
No more its charms from vulgar eyes conccal'd: 
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Thongh void of fear, her doubtful looks n 
A ſoft concern and human tenderneſs: 8 
The roſy bluſh that from her viſage flies, 

Not paleneſs but a ſnowy white ſupplies. 

Mean time the wondrous accident was known 
From ſtreet to ſtreet, through all the ſwarming town. 
The perſon doubtful, the relation trae, 

Among the reſt, Olinda thither drew : 

Too ſoon the wretched youth approach'd and found, 
zy impious hands, his charming miſtreſs bound: 
Diſtracted now among the guards he preſs, 

And thus alond- th' aſtoniſh'd King addreſs'd : 

„Ah! royal Sir, yourſelf no more deceive, 
„Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe. 
„Could ſhe, alas the cautious watch betray, 
„And from irs ſeat the weighty ſhrine convey? 
«Tis fiction all the enterpriſe was mine, 

„Nor will I thus a glorions fate reſign.“ 

He adds, “ Your temple, down a ſloping way, 

« Receives the light, and draws the beamy day, 
„Through that I ſtole the ſacred prize away. 
„My Lord, the ſentenc'd criminal you ſee, 

« Theſe chains, this cruel death, belongs to me. 


« And could not then a ſingle life ſuffice, 
« Unhappy youth?”” (the fair Sophronia cries, 
With kindling love and pity in her eyes.) 
„What rage, what fury, mov'd thee, to expoſe 
« Thyſelf a victim to relentleſs foes ? | 
« What tears, what mean reluctance, have I ſhown, 
„That you believe I cannot die alone?“ 

But nothing could her kind repulſes gain; 
Unſhaken, ſtill his firſt deſigns remain: 
With ſtedfaſt courage each deſpiſes life, 
And long between them held the gen'rous ſtrife; 
Virtue, and mighty Love, diſpute the field, 
And neither in the friendly conteſt yield, 

The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, 
But both one cruel puniſhment ordains. | 
Commiſſian'd, ſoon the charming youth they bind 
With heavy chains, and to the ſtake confin'd, 
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% Are theſe, he cries, ** the fetters Love prepares? 


«© This the reward of all my tender cares? 

« With ſofter thoughts I fed my fond deſires, 
And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires : 
« Yet could I, falling in thy tender arms, 
«« Expire, my death had ſtill a tliouſand charms ; 
« Could 1 receive thy parting ſighs, and join, 

«« At the laſt fatal gaſp, my lips with thine, 

« Our fouls united, then to heav'n ſhould fly, 

« And I content, my charming fair, ſhould die.“ 

Far other cares, ſhe mildly ſaid, than theſe, 
„ Olinda, ſhould our ſerious minds poſſeſs: 
„Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward 
For faith and humble penitence prepar'd : 

«+ The palm, the ſtarry crown, and martyr's due, 
«© With all the boundleſs raptures that enſue, 
Survey the ſun, ſurvey the dazzling (ky, 
To thoſe blets'd regions we mult ſhortly fly. 

Of gods and men the Pagans murmur'd loud, 
The Chriſtians, filent, weep among the crowd. 
The King, nor could his pity be diſguis'd, 

A ſtrange unuſual tenderneſꝭ ſurpris'd; 

He durſt no more the moving object view, 

Bur fix'd, and ſcorning to relent, withdrew : 
Sophronia unconcern'd alone appears, 

Nor in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares. 

The mournful officers had plac'd, the while, 
And now were lighting up, the ſmoaky pile; 
When a young champion, with a martial grace, 
And lofty mien, approach'd the fatal place: 

A tigreſs on her plumy helmet ſhone, | 
Which for the fair Clarinda made her known, 
Her ſex's nicer ornament ſhe fled, 

In toilſome arms to great atchievements bred : 
Her hauds the labour of the loom refuſe, 

Nor in a clofet could her mind amute; 

But o'er the fields, in ſavage ſpoils array 'd, 


Or thro' the woods, with fearleſs thoughts, ſhe fir2y's. 


| When yet a child the fiery ſteed ſhe rein'd, 
Challeng'd the race, or wreſtled on the ſand ; 
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Vat deſerts, hills, and pathlefs wilds, ſhe trac'd, 
When with her ſpear the foaming boar ſhe chas'd, 
From Perſia now the blooming warrior came, 
To win new trophies of immortal fame ; 

In battles paſt her ſword had,oft compell'd 

The ſcatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody field: 
Majeſtic charms, which ev'ry heart ſurpriſe, 

And awful glories, ſparkle in her eyes. 

Arriving here, prepar'd for death ſhe found 

The tender youth and lovely virgin bound, 

The feeble ſex to Heav'n her eyes addrets'd, 

And in her looks a ſilent calm expreſs'd; 

The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears, 

Not for his own unhappy fate, but her's. 

The warlike nymph for both compaſſion proves, 

But moſt her care the ſilent ſuff'rer moves. 

She to the people turns, nor loſes time, 

Demands with haſte, and hears in brief their crime: 

Intreats the execution they'd delay, | 

And helps herſelf the riſing flames to ſtay; 

Then charg'd—* Let none this office undertake, 

«Till from the King I ſend them orders back.“ 
Her bold commands the willing crowd obey : 

She, to the court directed, ſpeeds away, | 

And audience gain'd, begins: “ Great Prince, from far 

«Th' unknown Clarinda comes, with you to ſhare 

« The tails and hazards of the hoſtile field; 

«A volunteer to your commands I yield, 

„Whether to meet the battle on the plain, 

« Or at the walls the breaches to maintain.“ 

The King replies,“ Who has not heard thy fame? 
„What diſtant climes are ſtrangers to thy name? 
„Thy deeds, illuſtrious Virgin, ſpread thy praiſe, 
«Where'er the wand'ring ſun reveals his rays, 

„ Aſſited thus, we Godfrey's arms defy, 

« By thee (ecur'd of certain victory; 

„To thy command our forces we reſign; 

«The war and all its glorious. conduct's thine, 

Her modeſt thanks the graceful maid expreſs'd, 
And ting again her gen'rous ſuit addreſs'd: 
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*« Unuſual 'tis, I know, my Lord, and hard, 
For ſervice unperform'd to aſk reward; 
«« But by your royal clemency affur'd, 
I boldly beg, of quick ſucceſs ſecur'd : 
©* Reverſe, great Sir, the ſentenc'd lovers” doom; 
An act like this your bounty will become.“ 
Nothing was e' er, the vanquiſh'd King reply'd, 
To ſuch a fair petitioner deny'd : | x 
« Their lives, heroic maid, your purchaſe be; 
« Guilty, or innocent, I ſet them free.“ 


LETTER XVII 


From BELLAMOUR, relating the ſequel of his paſſu 
for Al MR DA, in the eighth letter of the Firſt Parti 
Letters Moral and Entertaining. 
| My dear Carlos, | | 

I AM pleaſed to find that neither the gaicty of 

your humour, nor your own ſucceſsful amours, 
have made you inſenſible to the misfortunes of 


your friends. Your compaſlion is ſome relief; for 
Jam really paſt jeſting; and raillery, in this caſe, 


would have been inhuman. | 


You may remember, in my laſt letter, J had ſome 


hopes the diſcovery of my inclinations for Almeda 


would prevail with Elvira to free me from the en- 
gagement I made to my father to marry her; but 
1 was diſappointed. All the art and <cloquence 
I employed to paint the height of my paſſion for 
her rival had juſt the contrary effect. Inſtead of 
raiſing her anger and reſentment, it melted her 
into a tenderneſs of which I had never thought her 
capable. At laſt ſhe told me, though ſhe would 
not ſuffer her tongue ſo far to belie the ſentiments 
of her heart as to refuſe me, yet I might refuſe to 
marry her, if I knew how to diſpenſe with my ob- 
ligations to a dying father | 
2 | 
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The naming my father gave a pious emotion to 
my ſoul, and awakened all the filial gratitude and 


veneration due to his memory. I am no hbertine; 
virtue and vice are with me real diſtinctions: I 
dare not violate my word to the meaneſt of my de- 
pendents, nor even to my worſt enemy. Honour 


E:nd Conſcience have hitherto governed my ſecret 
actions. 1 felt the force of Elvira's words, and 


left her without making any reply. | 
But how am I embarraſſed! If I had never ſeen 


the charming Almeda I muſt have been unhappy. 


Elvira has been, from her infancy, bred up with 
my liſters ; my affection for her has been always 
the ſame as for them, and ſeems the tie of Nature, 
not of choice. In all the-little freedoms of con- 


verſation J have treated her with the ſame de- 


cency as if ſhe ſtood in that relation. Deſtiny 
ſeemed to have ſet ſome ſacred bounds between 
us that it would have been criminal to violate. 
This ſentiment is ſo habitual to my thoughts, that 
I could as ſoon commit inceſt, and break in on all 


the ſanctity of Nature's laws, as fall in love with 


Elvira. She is handſome enough, ſo are my ſiſters : 
1 love her, as I-do them, with a very pure and in- 
nocent affection, Her charms have never kindled 


one ſoft defire in my breaſt; rather a religious hor- 


ror would ſeize me in addreſſing her. She is as 
ſecure from my attempts as if an angel ſtood viſt- 
bly before me to guard her virtue. | 

In this ſituation imagine, it you can, how miſer- 
eble I muſt be with this legacy of a wife. She 
brings a vaſt fortune you will tell me; but, my 
dear Carlos, could the bring me both the Indics 
it could be no relief to my domeſtic chagrin. 1 am 
no rake; nor could you propoſe any faſhionable 
liberty but what would heighten my uneaſineſs ; 


yet I dare not reflect on my father: it was not 
Volume II. H 
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avarice that governed him, but rather compaſſion 
for a young orphan committed to his care; hoy, 
ever I ſuffer, be his memory unblemiſhed, aud the 


ſacred remains undiſturbed by my complaints. 


But the criſis of my miſery is yet untold. A]. 
meda is fixed to her cruel reſolution of ſeeing mz 
no more. To what cave, what deſert, what un- 
frequented. place, ſhe is retired I cannot find; but 
the is certainly eloped from mortal men, and 
eſcapes all my inquiries. However, ſhe has fa- 
voured me with the incloſed letter ſince her retreat, 
which I have ſent, to juſtify the height of my paſ. 
ſion, by which you'll fee the beauty of her mind 
is equal to that of her charming perſon. I am, 

| 8 IR, . 
Your's, &c. 
BELLA Mors. 


To BELLAMOUR. 


« T HAD not the leaſt intention ever to write to 
% you. more, or put you in mind there wzs ſuch 
a perſon in the world as Almeda, had not ycur 
diſtreſſes reached me; and your endeavours to 
** find me out obliged me to aſſure you the ſcaich 
* 1s in vain, 1 am determined never to ſce you 
« more; and this ſhall be the laſt letter you will 
« ever receive from me; which I write purely fer 
« your conſolation, if an account of my quiet will 
88 any to you. . 

« From the moment you told me my happiness 
« depended on Elvira's refuſing you, I Giinnſſed 
every flattering hope. I was ſenſible fic knew 
© too well how to diſtiuguiſſi merit; and how rare- 
« ly ſuch excellence as your's is to. be met with. 


.«« To reſign you to the poſſeſſion of another, to con- 


quer the warmeſt wiſhes, and find bappinels in 
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giving pleaſure to thoſe we love, abſtracted from 
« urſelves, is a refinement few people are capable 
« of, and what 1 did not expect from Elvira: ſhe 
« js conſcious of her own ſuperior charms, and 


« may reaſonably hope to gain your heart; whilſt 


« her efteem ſor you would not ſuffer her to let 
« you diſpoſe of your's to a perſon who, in the 
« common views of mankind, is unworthy of you. 

« Oh! why did Fate throw you in my way? 
« was it only to awaken me from my ſtupid ne- 


« gligence of the world to a ſenſe of ſorrow ? to 


« ſhow me a ghmpſe of happineſs only to make 
% me more ſenfible of my indigence! Had your 
«© part in life been to act the dependent, and mine 
te the advanced ſtation, you had been leſt to me 
in quiet, no body would bave diſputed my right; 
« and | ſhould have found more, much more plea- 
© ſure m rewarding ſuch merit than I ſhould have 
« done now in ſharing your fortune: but why do 
©« [expoſtulate with Heaven, who, no doubt, ailot- 
{© ted me into this ſphere of hfe as moſt ſuftable 
© for me ? It is in our own power to make the inci- 
« dents of human life good or evil : it is our own 


minds that conſtitute them either; the reception 


« they meet with there, and the turn they take, 
« gives them their proper tincture. Let us not 


« diſturb the wiſe economy, but ſubmit to the me- 


* thods of Providence. You have obeyed your 
father in the diſpoſal of your perſon to Elvira; 
et her have your mind alſo, it is her right; I 
© will confeſs it is. There only I could envy her 
« happineſs; and it is there her delicacy could ne- 
ver endure a rival. Let us not be juſt by halves: 
may the ſame generous ſpirit that carried you 
* through the firft marks of your obedience ani- 
* mate you through all the offices of the moſt ex- 
* alted virtue. I leave you, that I may be no ob- 
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e ſtacle to it, and beg you to conſider whatexer 


_** faults you commit to Elvira I am the occaſion; 
* and while I fly from all commerce with you tg 
„ preſerve my innocence, you will ſruſtrate my en- 
«© deavours and make me guilty. 

Fhere is a pleaſure in our very ſorrows when 
* they flow for a 3 object: you can give me 


* that pleaſure, and juſtify me to myſelf; and by. 


*© thoſe very virtues that tear you froin me bind 


me faſter to you, and give me a vanity in you; 


your happineſs will be mine: Iwill not tell you, 
„that I can forget you; it is impoſſible, The 


_ © roſes muſt forget to bloom, the birds to warble 


from the beach; the gay creation be undreſſed, 
and I inſenſible to perfection, ere your image can 
* be eraſed out of my heart, or it can receive any 
* other impreſſion. A heart that has been your 
s prize cannot deſcend to a meaner facritice; no, 


« the paſſion you have infpired ſuits the grandeur - 


* of your exalted genius, and mult have the ſame 
% duration withyour virtue. [retire from the world, 
* not to avoid but to enjoy you more at liberty, 
© Wc: are never abſent from thoſe we love; every 
« beauty that Nature can produce brings you to 
„ my thoughts, ſince you have pointed out all their 
* various charms to me; taught me how to relith 
*© ſolitude, and directed my mind to entertain- 
c ments above the reach of Fortune. 

© That ſentiment of tenderneſs I have for you 


© has ſome emanation of Divinity upon it ; while 


it naturally leads me to the contemplation of 
„ the Supreme Excellence, and directs my devo- 
„ tions to the Fountain of Beauty: thoſe hopes 


„and fears which alternately elevate or depreis 


« the mind, in all human expectations, vaniſh: 
« the ſoul is at liberty to purſue the intereſt of 
« anather life, raiſes its thoughts above this |. 


« ſcene © 
« off the 
« ſmiles 
« tience, 
man di 
„ nothin 
« Perh 
© rehgio! 
« but I f] 
© ded fro! 
« her del 
66 paſſion 
« every C 
« ſcends 1 
« offices | 
“ advant; 
« calls fo 
« her but 
“ good, 2 
foree: 
*« mind; 
e ſpect to 
te js ſome 
« ciles me 
© and reſi; 
* tiful arg 
% my min 
practice 
« ſhe ting! 
* to peac 
„and I h: 
te preſſed 
« the ſeri 
© Heaven, 
* of angel 
„ elude © 


heauty, 


Moral and Entertaining. 89 


« ſcene of things to fairer, future worlds; breaks 4.6 
« off the fetters that chain it to this world, and 1 
« ſmiles through her priſon, with a holy impa- + 
« tience, on the joys of immortality: there all hu- M 
« man diſtinctions will be loſt, and gold will have Wa 
«© nothing to do in ſettling of them. | A 
« Perhaps the gay world will pity me, and think "OY 
© religion and a cell but a melancholy recourſe ; 1 
« but I ſhall not find it ſo while I am not ſeclu- Ko 
© ded from the generous Monimia's cheering eye: * 
« her delicate and blameleſs ſenſibility of human 3 
« paſſions (ſhe to whom ſuffering is a merit) ſoftens ' {of 
« every care, and raiſes every joy; while ſhe de- 
« ſcends from the height of grandeur to the gentle 
« offices of the ſincere friend, ſhe forgets ever 
„advantage of fortune, *'till virtue in Giſtress 
« calls for her aid: her titles have no energy with 
* her but when they give her a privilege of doing 
% good, and then he exerts them to their full 
force: ſhe feels they cannot buy freedom to the 
* mind; and that no calamity will retire in re- 
« fpecttothem. Fate has ſoorderedit, that there 
* is ſome ſimilitude in our deſtinies, which recon- 
« ciles me to mine, while ſhe recommends piety 
and reſignation with the ſtrongeſt and moſt beau- 
„ tiful arguments, her own example ; and fortifies 
my mind, by putting every virtue, by her ow: 
practice, in the moſt amiable light. Sometimes 
« the tings a requiem to our ſorrows ; ſoothes ther 
* to peace with the moſt harmonious numbers, 
* and I have the eaſe of ſeeing my thoughts ex- 
« preſſed in her's with every elegance; and when 
* the lerious ſoul (exerts itſelf, the anticipates - 
* Heaven, and gives a ſweet foretaſte of the ſongs 
* of angels Thus we baſſte diſappointment, and 4 
* elud2 our ſufferings; Honours, Wealth, and 45 
* Beauty, ſtand abaſhed to ſee themſelves deſpiſed, - 5 
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till we meet in happier regions. The ſprings d 
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<« while Devotion claps her wings at this her fait. Forgive 
« eſt triumph ſtors, nor 


« You will, I hope, from what I have ſaid, be —My dea 
1 ſatisfied J am not unhappy ; and take this la fault, and 
„ aſſurance from me, that 1 can never be ſo whill when am 
« you are bleſſed. You have annihilated ever will you en 
« ſenie of ſorrow in me; I have no tears but iſ by Heaver 
*© when you claim them, long courſe 
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T COME, ye Ghoſts; prepare your roſeate bow'rs, 
I Celeſtial paims, and ever-blooming flow'rs; 
Thither where ſinners may have reſt I go, 
Where flames, refin'd in breaſts ſeraphic, glow. 
| | Pope. 


This, my dear ſiſter, is my long, my final aditi 


life are running low, and Nature, tired with hu 
man changes, lonys to be at reſt ; the grave attend; 
me, that manſion of filence and repoſe. 


IT ſoon ſhall cloſe my weary eyes in peace, 
And ſtretch, compos'd, upon my duity bed. 
Oh, Death ! thy quiet and refreſhing ſhade. 
Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted reſt, 
From all the fruitleſs toil and vanity 

That dwells below the ſun 


1 have had an ill ſhare of health for ſome year; 


third, my phyfician is ſo ſincere to let me knc- 
will be fatal. | am now indiſpoſed, and find (on 


reſolve to unburden my ſoul of its laſt preſſure 
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Forgive me, ye injured Shades of my great ance- 
ſtors, nor blot my name from your illuſtrious line. 
uy dear ſiſter, can your rigid virtue forgive my 


when | am ſilent in the duſt? Dear T.ady Mary, 
will you not pardon a crime which is blotted out 


it WY by Heaven? With that my peace is made by a 
Jong courſe of temperance. Weeks, and months, 


and years, are paſt ſince the date of my guilt. The 
ring and the ſetting ſun has been a conſtant wit- 
neſs to my devotions; the moon and midnight ſtars 
were conſcious to my tears. 

It is, as you know, ſixteen years fince I was 
married to Count Edgar. I have had two ſons 
and three daughters ; but ſhall I own this ſhame- 
„oel truth ? the eldeſt of the two brothers is not 

his! On a fatal night (let the horror of darkneſs 

over it) I was, in my huſband's abſence, by the 

Marquis de , ſeduced; it was not the contri» 
ance of a formal amour, but the effect of inad- 
ertency and ſurpriſe. Oh! where was my guar. 
lian angel in that looſe moment, that interval of 
eproach and madneſs ! | 

The ſubject is too infamous for me to enter into 
particulars; but I have full aſſurance this youth is 
ot the Count's fon, though his confidence in me, 
nth his eaſy temper, kept him from ever making 
e leaſt inquiry into any circumſtance of my guilt, 


<z- 


et (being his greateſt favourite) given his whole 
ltate, leaving the reſt entirely dependent on this 
pn, which, to my confuſion, is not his own. 

This ſecret, dear Lady Mary, I mult entreat you 
þ diſcover to Count Edgar after my death, that 
may do his own children juſtice, and only pro- 
de moderately for the other. Aſſure him, that 
Vas only in this inſtance I ever wronged my fide- 


1 WY fault, and plead my defence to my injured huſband, f 


je has rae; made his will, and to the eldeſt bro- 


6 
tity to him. This is the utmoſt reparation I can 
make: and with a mind unburthened 1 now caſt 


myſelf on infinite Mercy, and ſmile in the view of 


I come, ye miniſters of Fate, I come; 

But while I paſs the intervening gloom, 
Should riſing doubts my trembling heart invade, 
With muſic cheer the melancholy ſhade. 

In ſoothing ſtrains a gentle requiem ſing, 

And touch with heav*nly art the golden ſtring ; 
The charming ſound ſhall ev'ry care beguile, 
And make the teats of Defolation ſmile, 

My ſoul, prepar'd by ſacred ecſtaſy, 
Shall learn, and join the chorus of the fly. 


Once more, my dear fiſter, adieu! Let my crime 
warn you never to be vain or fecure. From the 
height of ſelf-confidence and arrogant virtue | was 
left to make this reproachful ſtep to humble me. 
My repentance has been deep and ſincere; and, 


through the divine Redemption, my pardon is 


procuicd, and my guilt for ever obliterated. 
| Your dying friend,“ 
55 HERMIONE, 


LETTER: XIX: 


Al letter from Ar1sTus, giving his friend a relitia 
of the ſudden death of his new bride, who was ſeized 
in the chapel while the ſacred rites were per forming. 


| Y fate will furniſh you with a full evidence 

of the vanity of human happineſs. My lat 
letter was writ in the height of ſucceſs, with thc 
moſt arrogant expectations and boaſt of a liſting 
felicity ; now it is all changed, the ſhadows of 
night cover me. | 
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The lovely Erminia, whom I had ſo long pur- 
ſued, and at laſt perſuaded to crown my wiſhes, 
the very morning the gave me herhand, before the 
ſacred ceremony was finiſhed, was ſurpriſed with 
the fatal meſſage of death, and carried in a ſwoon 
from the chapel to her. chamber, where ſhe ſoon 
expired in her mother's arms, This hour ſhe ap- 
peared with all the coſt and ſplendour of a youth- 
ful bride ; the next, ſhe is a pale and ſenſeleſs 


corpſe, muffled in a ghaſtly ſhroud. Thoſe charms, 


that in the morning promiſed an eternal bloom, be- 
fore the evening have dropped their ſmiling pride; 
the ſparkling eyes are ſunk in darkneſs; the ſoft, 


the tuneful voice, is for ever. ſilent, while a livid. 


huc fits on the late roſy lips. 


Thus airy Pleaſure dances in our eyes, 

And ſpreads falſe images in fair diſguiſe 

T' allure our ſouls ; till juſt within our arms 

The viſion dies, and all our painted charms 

Flee quick away from the purſuing ſight, 

Till they are loſt in ſhades, aud mingle with the night- 


O Death, how cruel was thy triumph! youth 
and beauty, joy and blooming hope, ly here a 
victim to thy rage. The darkſome priſon of the 
grave maſt now confine thy gentle captive; inſtead 
of the pomp of a bridal-bed the cold earth muſt 
be her lodging, duſt and corruption her covering. 

You will now expect I ſhould practiſe the prin- 
ciples I have ſo often aſſerted, in exerciſing my 
boaſted reaſon and moderation; or leave you to 
inſult me with the arguments I lately produced to 
ailay your grief under the preſſure of an uncom- 


mon misfortune, This reproach would be but juſt 


at a period when Heaven has given me a full evi- 
dence of the truths I confeſſed, and ſet the vanity 
of human hopes in the cleareſt demonſtration be- 


tore me, One would think I ſhould now, if ever, 


— 
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find it eaſy to moralize on theſe ſubjects, and ad 


the philoſopher from mere neceſſity, if not from 
virtue. | 


Werethe caſe your's, or any body's but my own, 


how many wiſe things ſhould I repeat! how fl. 


ently could I talk! fo much more eaſy is it to 
dictate than to practiſe : and yet I am reaſonable 


by intervals; lam in more than name a Chriſtian: 


in ſome bright periods I feel the force of that pro- 
feſhon, and pay homage to its ſacred rules, A 
heavenly ray ſcatters my grief, and cheers my ſoul 


with divine conſolations. The gay and the gloony 


appearances of mortal things vaniſh before the 
gleams of celeſtial light. Immortal pleaſures, with 
gentle invitations, call me to the ſkies, and all my 
thoughts aſcend. | 

But how ſhort my triumph! how eaſy the tran- 
ſition from reaſon to madneſs! Of what ſurpriſing 
variety is a human mind capable! Light and 
darkneſs, heaven and hell, ſeem blended within: 
it is all chaos and wild diforder. That reaion 


which one moment relieves me, the next icems 
with a juſt train of ideas to torment me. 


See there, all pale and dead ſhe lyes; 

For ever flow iny ſtreaming eyes. 

Fly Hymen, with extinguiſh'd fires; 

Fly nuptial bliſs, and chaſte deſires : 

Erminia's flod, the lovelieſt mind. | 
Faith, Sweetnels, Wit, together join'd. | 
Dwelt Faith, aud Wit, and Sweetneſs there? 
Ou, view the change, and drop a tear. 


Adieu. 
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LET TER X 
To LyCidDAs. 
| My deaf* Lycidas, 


HERE are ſeaſons when the mind dilates it 
ſelf, and, ſenſible of its own grandeur, breaks 


through the limits of this lower creation in ſearch - 
of ſome unknown and yet untaſted pleaſures : this 


is my preſent diſpoſition. The wide limits of the 
ky have nothing to entertain me: Nature ſeems 
exhauſted and indigent; ſhould ſhe uncover her 
golden mines, or diſcloſe the ruby ſparkling in its 
bed, let her open the veins of ſapphire, and ſhow 
the diamond glittering on its native rock. Ihave 
no avarice of this kind; the orient clouds that now 
adorn the morning ſky, could I reach: them, would 
be a more ſubſtantial treaſure.—Appear, ye fair- 
eſt blandiſhments of fenſe, though lovely as the 
daughters of Eden, your allurements would now 
be loſt. —Let Senſuality appear in all her charms, 
the Perſian delicacy, and the Roman pride: Let 
the pageantry of ſtate, the triumphs loſt in long 
oblivion put on airy forms, and paſs in their vi- 
honary ſplendour before me; in my preſent fitua- 
tion, methinks L could deſpiſe them all. Theſe 
ſcenes would be but tireſome repetitions; for they 
are no novelties to my active imagination. Clco- 
patra's expenſive vanity, and Pompey*s glory, are 
familiar themes to my luxuriant fancy. Their de- 
ſcriptions rather tire than delight me. Even the 
magniticence of the ſtarry arch, the ſplendid ſtruc- 
ture of the univerſe, I now ſurvey with indolence : 


grow impatient to ſee a new and brighter ſcene 


appear; when theſe old heavens and antiquated 


'»s LETTERS 

earth ſhall put off their periſhable forms, ang 
ſtand dreſſed in immortal beauty and undccayins» 
excellence. Bleſſed period! why art thou ſo long 
delayed! Oh ſtretch thy ſhining wings, and come 
away! Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, and ſhake 
thy ſlow- paced ſands ! Make ſhorter circles, ye roll. 
ing Planets! Thou Jingering Sun, how long wilt 
thou travel the celeſtial road! when ſhall thy ra- 
diant walk be finiſhed ! when will the great angel 
arreſt thee in thy progreſs, and ſwear by him that 
made heaven and earth, the ſea, and all that i; 
therein, that Time ſhall be no more! | 

My impatient ſoul ſprings forward to ſalute the 
happy period, and anticipates the promiſed joy. 


Great Nature then, through all her diff *rent works, 
Shall be transform'd; the earth, and thoſe gay ſkies, 
Shall be no more the ſame; a brighter ſcene 

| Succeeds ; and Paradiſe, in all its charms, 

Shall be renew'd; but far its bliſs improv'd, 

Fitted for minds to whom the mighty Maker 
Shall give the glorious viſion of his face 

Unveil'd, and ſmiling with eternal love. 

Here let me dwell, nor turn one careleſs look 

On yonder hated world ; here let me drink 

Full draughts of bliſs, and bathe in endleſs flood: 

Of life and joy;—here let me ſtill converſe, 

It cannot be !—Mortality returns! 

Ye radiant Skies, adieu l- Ve ſtarry Worlds, 

1 muſt fulfil my day, and wait the hour, 

That brings eternal liberty and reſt, 


My native element prevails, and I muſt return 
to my original earth again-; but I believe you are 
not overjoyed at this event; you could have re 
ſigned me to the ſkies in your preſent diſpolition, 
An earthly amour ſeems to engroſs your aflec 
tion; and I ſhould much more have obliged you by 
a diſcourſe of mortal charms than of celeſtial at 
OR 7 
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tachments : but you muſt excuſe me, my mind is 


2 in a poſition too ſublime and delicate for theſe ter- 

* tene nymphs 3 as fair as your miſtreſs is, you have 

as no rival in me; at this inſtant I am all for the im- 

ike mortals. * 
oll. | Oh, ye fair Objects, ye untainted Springs, | : 
vilt of ev'ry excellence that charms the ſenſe ! 15 
ra- ve native Beauties, ye primaeval Sweets, ö 1 
igel That bloſſom in the ſkies; but for the liopes 4 
hat Of theſe pure entertainments after death, 4 
t is My ſoul would joyfully give up its claim | ap 


To an immortal ſtate. For what is life, * 


the Reaſon, and theſe capacities of bliſs, * 
If loit on toys ! No, I have nobler aims, 1 
5 ' Yelire unbounded by theſe narrow ſkies, a i 
ol, Theſe gaudy, flying, trauſitory ſcenes; i 
ies, Eternal glories, and enchanting beauties ! | 
Next time I ſee you, on condition you will Jet 
me laugh, you ſhall talk of loves and graces, lilies 
and rotes, flames and darts, till chanticleer gives 
his laſt ſummons to the phantoms and fairies to 
diſappear. | | = | 
e CLERIMONTs 
LETTER XII. 
To the Earl of ** * ®, 
My Lord, 
turn | 
ann I AM juſt recovered of the wound I received in 
fe- the duel which you with ſo much reaſon and 
tion. humanity endeavoured to prevent. I think myſelf * 
ſecs now under an obligation to own the juſtice and . 
u by force of your Lordſhip's arguments, and to retract 1 
| at whatever I ſaid in defence of ſuch an inhuman 
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practice, It was frenzy that made me reject the 
advice of one who had fo true a notion of honour, 
and whoſe courage had been fo gloriouſly employ. 
ed in the cauſe of liberty, and the Proteſlant (uc. 
ceſſion. De 


You told me what the event of this mad adven. 


ture would be, that inſtead of defending | fou'd 
expoſe my ſiſter's innocence to the public cenſure, 
It is too late for me to with | had been guided by 
your generous and friendly admonitions, which, 
for the future, will wear the ſtamp of infallibilit 
on them; nor can I propoſe to myſelf a nobler ex. 
ample than your Lordſhip's in every part of hy. 
man life; the generous friend, the tender lwufband, 
and affectionate parent, appear in their proper 
Juſtre.—Virtue, with a ſuperior excellence, ſhines 
in your character, and enforces her precepts with 
reſiſtlefs eloquence. | wy 

The review of your conduct is a ſevere reproach 
to my own: I ſhall never reflect on my late ridi- 
culous exploit without confuſion. Whatever bra- 
very I affected, | was conſcious of the moſt (laviſh 
fears in the midſt of my infolent flights of vanity; 
deliberate guilt hung heavy on my foul; J ſpent 
the night before the bloody aſſignation in an- 

uiſh which no words can expreſs; infernal viſions 

3 my imagination; the caverns of niht, 
the joyleſs abodes, diſcloſed their terrors to my 
diſtracted fancy. | 

But ſo entirely was I governed by the maxims 
of the licentious part of the world, that with great 
gallantry | challenged my own ruin, and bid defi 
ance to death and damnation; expoſing myſelf to 
all the horrors, dreadful to reaſon and nature, to 
avoid the imputation of cowardice. 
So tyrannical a thing is cuſtom that it is neceſſary 
to aſk the world forgiveneſs. for preſuming to be 
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reaſonable creatures. People are often compelled 
to be mad in their own defence, and to act againſt 
their reaſon to avoid being fingular. It is hard, 
indeed, that the caprice of mankind ſhould expect 
an apology from the few that are wiſer than the 
reſt for being awake and intheir right ſenſes; that 
they ſhould be forced to excuſe themſelves for 
keeping their eyes open, and having penetration 
enough to foreſee a diſtant danger, and | much 

diſcretion as to avoid it. 5 
4A man reſolved to leap from a precipice might 
with a better aſſurance ridicule his companions 
for not promiſing to follow him, and more juſtly 
reproach them with cowardice, for refuſing to break 
their necks, than men of honour can upbraid a 
pcrſon for not complying with thcir rules of va- 
lour at the expenſe of his life and all his hopes 
of future happineſs. If my generous adverſary had 
not ſpared my life when it lay at his mercy, (while 
my ſalvation depended upon that important mo- 
ment), inſtead oſ giving you this penitent relation, 
} bad been now curhag my own folly under the 
weight of eternal inſamy. | 
| Your Lordſhip's, &. 


ANTONIO. 


LETTER XXII. 


T: VALERIVUS, from an Engliſh merchant; giving an 
acccunt of the adventures of bis voyage. 


| AM at laſt ſafely arrived in Holland, and have 
taken the firſt opportunity to give you a rela- 
tion of the adventures that detained me fo long in 
foreign countries. | 
in my return from the Indies I had ſome affairs 
| 32 : 
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with a Spaniſh merchant, which, while T was ma. 
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naging in one of their ſea- ports, there came in a 
Spaniſh Corſair, who had taken a rich 'Furkiſh 
prize, with ſeveral Turks and Moors priſoners, 
whom he offered to ſell as flaves. I never had any 
traffic of this kind from any view of intereſt ; but 
from a motive of compaſhon 1 had purchaſcd li- 
derty for many a miſerable wretch, to whom! 
gave freedom the moment I paid his ranſcm. 
Among the captives newly taken there was one 
diftinguithed by the richneſs of his habit, and more 
by the gracefulneſs of his port. He drew all my at- 
tention, of which he appeared ſenſible, and ſtill 


directed his looks tome. Our ſouls ſeemed to greet 
one another, as if their intimacy had been of a 


long ſtanding, and commenced in ſome pre- exiſtent 
period. There was ſomething in the air of this 
young ſtranger ſuperior to adverſity, and yet ſen- 
file of the preſent diſadvantage of his fate; while 
1 felt for him an emotion ſoft as the ties of na- 
ture, and could not but impute it to the ſecret im- 
Preſſion of ſome intelligent power, which was lead- 
ing me to a height of generoſity beyond my own 
intention; and by an impulſe of Virtue on my ſoul, 


directing it to the accompliſhment of ſome diſtant 


and unknown deſign of Providence. The heaven- 
ly inſtigation came with a prevailing force, and! 
could not but obey its dictates. ng 

The price ſet on this captive was extravagant- 
ly high, and ſuch as would be a vaſt diſadvantage 
to my preſent affairs to part with: however, [ 
liſtened to the gentle monitor within, and paid the 
Corſair his full demands. | Bn 

As ſoon as I had conducted the youth to my 
Jodgings I told him he was from that moment free; 
the price 1 had paid was for his friendſhip and Ir 
berty. . | FEISS 5 


By the Martins. 1 
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gentle ſtranger, by the moſt laſting engagements. 
« ] might have broke through any other reſtraint, 
« hut 1 am now your voluntary ſlave, and dare 
*« truſt you with a ſecret yet unknown to the 
© 5paniards. My name is Orramel, the only fon 
« of a wealthy Baſla in Conſtantinople; and you 
© may demand what you will for my ranſom.” 

© You will ſoon be convinced,“ ſaid I, there 


« was no mercenary intention in this action; the 


« amity I have for you is noble aud diſintereſted; 
« it was kindled by a celeſtial fpark, an emana- 
« tion from the divine Clemency, and terminates 
jn nothing below your immortal happineſs : and 
«* were you inclined to examine thoſe ſacred truths 
«* which would lead you to that felicity, and to 


% ſhare my fortune in a free and ha nation, 
y PPY 


« the wealth of the Indies ſhould not buy you from 


my affections: but if it is your choice to ret urn 


to the cuſtoms and religion of your country, you 
are abſolutely free, without attending any terms 
« for your releaſe.” 5 
With a friendly but dejected look he told me, 
it was impoſſible for him to diſpenſe with his fil ial 
obligations to an indulgent parent; but he poſitive- 
ly refuſcd his freedom 'till he had given intelli- 
gence, and received an anſwer, from his father; 
which he ſoon had with a carte blanche to me, 
on which I might make my own demands for his 
ſon's ranſom. I returned it, with no other terms, 
but the liberty of all the Chriſtian ſlaves he had 
in his poſſeſſion; hoping, by this diſintereſted con- 
duct, to leave a conviction on the mind of my young 
friend in favour of Chriſtianity. He could per- 
ſuade me to receive nothing but ſome little preſent, 
and left me with an apparent concern. | 
It was ſome months der he was gone be fore I 
3 


„Then you have confined me,” replied the 
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could finiſh my negotiations in Spain; but as ſoon 


as they were diſpatched | embarked for Holland. 


We had not been a week at fea before the {jp 
was taken by a Turkiſh pirate, and all the men in 
it carried to Conſtantinople to be fold as ſlaves, 
My lot fell to a maſter from whom | was like to 
find moſt barbarous treatment; bowever, | wa; 
reſolved to endure my bondage, till | could give 
intelligence to my friends in England to procure 
my ranſom, I was fixed to this, that no hardſhip 
ould reduce me to give Orramel an account of 
my diſtreſs 'till I was again in circumſtances not 
to need his kindneſs; nor expect a retaliation of 
my Own. 2 

But Heaven had kinder intentions by bringing 
me into this adverſity, nor left me long without te- 
drefs. As I was talking in a public place to one of 
my feliow-flaves, Orramel came by; he paſſed be- 


yord me, but inſtantly returning, looked on me 


with great attention, 'till ſome melting torrow 
dropped from his eyes. When making 1nquiry of 
ſome that were near, to whom | belonged, and be- 
ing informed, without ſpeaking a word to me, he 
ſte w to my new maſter, paid his demand for ny 
ranſom, and immediately conducted me to his 
houſe, where be welcomed me with the warmeſt 


marks of affection. He ſpoke—he pauſed-ard 


was in the greateſt perplexity to find language ſuit- 
able to the ſentiments of his ſoul. 

„% My Brother!” ſaid he, © my Fricnd !—or if 
4 there are more ſacred ties in Nature or Virtue, 
let me call you by ſome gentler appellation : ve 
© are now united by the bands of celcſtial amity, 
«© one in the ſame holy faith, and hopes of a glo- 
« rious immortality. Your charity reſcued me 
« from a worſe than Spaniſh flavcry, from tlic 


bondage of vice and ſuperſtition; your conduct 
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10 baniſhed my prejudices to the Chriſtian name, 


and made way for the entrance of thoſe heavens 
e ly truths to which I now aſſent, But this is a 
« {ccret even to my own domeſtics; and whether 
& ſuch a caution is criminal I am not yet able to 
« determine.” | | 
With what rapture, what attention, did I liſten 
to this language! I bleſſed the accents that told 
me my friend, my Orramel, had embraced the 
Chriſtian faith: an angel's ſong would have been 
leſs melodious. | webs, Fans x and, with a grate- 
ſul elevation of mind, gave the glory to the ſupreme 


Diſpoſer of all human events. The inſtinct was 


from above that firſt moved me to ranſom this 
young captive; thence was the ſpring of my com- 
paſſion, It would be vanity, it would be the moſt 
criminal arrogance, not to aſcribe this action to 
the aſſiſting Deity. | 

The illuſtrious Orramel made it his joy, his 
ſtudy, to evidence his affection. He told me, his 
father died fince we parted in Spain, and that he 


had left five daughters, which he had by ſeveral of 


his wives; he offered me the choice of his ſiſters, 
it ]J had any thoughts of marriage, and promiſed 
a dowry with her to my own content : one of them, 
he ſaid, was privately bred a Chriſtian by her 
mother, a beautiful woman of Armenia. I was 


pleaſed with the propoſal, and impatient to fee my 


ſair miſtreſs. In the mean time he made me a pre- 
ſent of ſeveral rich habits, and two negroes to at- 
tend me. 

The next day he conducted me to a fair ſum- 
mer-houſe, whither he ſent for his ſiſters ; who were 


all ſo handſome that I was diſtreſſed with my own 


liberty, nor knew where to chuſe, had not a prin- 
ciple of piety determined me to the young Arme- 
nian; who was not ſuperior in beauty to the reſt, 
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| i but there was a decorum in her behaviour which 
4 ; the others wanted: {ſhe had more of the modeſty 
| | and politeneſs of the European women, to whom f 


| you know I was always partial. My choice was 

$xed, and the more I converſed with my fair mi. 

; ſtreſs, the more reaſon | found to approve it. We 
1 | were privately marricd by a chaplain belonging to MO 
1 the Britiſh euvoy. My generous friend gave her 
| a fortune which abundantly repaid all my loſſes; cc 

? and after a proſperous voyage | am ſafely landed 
1 in Holland. BY et | 3 
* | have ſent you this relation, as a memorial of | 
F my gratitude to Heaven, whoſe clemency bas te- 

10 turned me more than meaſure for meaſure, and 

5 largely cecompenicd that liberality it firſt in ſpired. L 
3 | | _ Adicy, To L 
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LETTER I. 


To Lady SOPH1A. The ſeque! of the ſtory of 
A A CN. 


more gay diſpoſition than when I vrit my 
laft letter. Perhaps the fair ſeaſon has ſome 
influence on my temper; the ſpring is now in us 
prime, and blooming Nature appears in all her va- 
nous pride; the fields and groves reſound with 
artleſs harmony ; the linnet and warbling lark in- 


| ” OU will find me, dear Lady Sophia, in a 


| vite me often to riſe with the fragrant morning; 


nor am I unwilling to obey the gentle ſummons, 


| though 'till T came here I had never beheld the 
| riding ſun; the ſight was as great a novelty to me 


as a blazing-ſtar would have been; the opening 
dawn was one of the arcana of Nature into which 


my curioſity had never pried. Indeed, I had read 


many poctical deſcriptions of the roſy-fingered 
Morning unbarring the gatesof Light, and decked 


in golden veſtments, beginning her progreſs over 


the Eaſtern hills; but | left Aurora to her rural 
bours, without the leaſt inclination to trace her 


ſootſteps in the pearly dew, vhe was no precedent 


: 
. +3 
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for me; I was too polite to open my eyes at ſuch covered v 
ungenteel ſeaſons; the ſun ſhone in vain, its beam ſit as mu 
were uſeleſs 'till the modiſhi world appeared. haded w 

But J have now conquered theſe refinement; Heore. M 
and can bear the aukward cuſtom of rivng with ate placed 


the freſh morning, and going to bed when the s hole feet 
the duſky evening cloſes, or I might keep myſel 
awake while every other inrelligent Being on this 5 
2 f Wanto 
part of the globe ſleeps; when human affairs ceate, Her vii 


and the calm creation ſeems lulled in a peaceful 
Number, except Elves and Fairies. I cannot pre- he orch 
cifely determine what hours they keep; but here Heſperiar 
is anurſe in the family who is intimately acquaint. Nembroide 
ed, as ſhe ſays, with theſe ſprightly phantom; the trees 
ſhe has been admitted to their moon-]:ght reveh, above, an 
and has led me to many a circle diſtinguiihed wih birds fit c 
perpetual verdure, where they uſe to dance thiir their litt! 
light fantaſtic rounds. Bridget and Joyce, our tw Milſwhile fra 
dairymaids, add their teſtimony to the nurſe's, Mſtheir aror 


and relate their on viſionary experience. I an 0 juſt at 
great infidel ; ſometimes 1 believe, and always wih Han ancier 
t he pretty ſtories they tell me were true; but I dare rom the 
not object againſt any of thoſe relations for ſtat N hip wou! 
of being thought a Heathen by the whole village, ey in ſucl 
My cucumſtances are now very eaſy, my miſtreis ile bower 

is fully perſuaded my education has been ſupcrio Nimaginati 
to my preſent ſtation, and treats me more like in its gre; 
filter than a ſervant. I am under no reſtraints but WWncrable r 
thoſe of gratitude and juſtice, which will not ſuffer Mypal ſpring 
me to be idle where I know myſelf to be deper: at my ow 
dent. | | SON . them to c 
For a damſel of quality I can work well enougi elf unde: 

with my needle; and as this is all my miſtreſs wil Mor flatter 
ſuffer me to do, I carry my work to ſome verdant Mreaſonabl 
retreat, of which here are great variety in a h out of th. 
arden and wide range of orchard joining to the The or 


uſc. 1 am delighted with old-faſhioned bovers daughter 
| 8 + 3 her Sally; 
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torered with woodbind and ſweetbrier, and can 
fit as much at my eaſe on a bank of camomile 
ſhaded with laurel as ever I did in a painted al- 


it ſuch 
beamy 


ments, Noce. Maple-trees and box, with buſhes of roſes, 
g with are placed about in a very agreeable diſorder; the 
en the Wwhoic ſcene appears gay, but wild above rule or art: 
myielf ———- While Nature here 


Mn this Wantons as in her prime, and plays at will 


> Ceale, Her virgin fancies —— Milton, 
*aceful © 9» . * , 0 

ot pre- WM The orchard joining to it is ſpacious and fair as the 
t here Heſperian incloſures; violets, primroſe, and crocus, 


embroider the level green on which you tread; 
the trees are ſet in rows, their branches mingle 
above, and are now in their gaudy bloſſoms; the 
birds fit careleſs on the flowery ſprays, and from 
their little throats pour out a ſtream of harmony, 


Ante 
toms; 
revels, 
d with 
e their 


vr two rhile fragrant gales refreſh the ſenſe, and with 
urſe's, their aromatic breath diffuſe gladneſs to the ſoul, 
aun no Juſt at the bounds of this luxuriant retreat ſtands 
s wiſh Nan ancient oak; the extended boughs are a ſhelter 
date ¶ rom the mid-day ſun, which perhaps your + ady- 
r ſtat Whip would endure rather than ſcreen your beau- 
illage. ey in ſuch a ruſtic ſhade. Elyſian groves and myr- 
iſtres ile bowers are better ſinted to the delicacy of your 
peri Nimagination; but I am now reconciled to Nature 
like im its greateſt negligence, and, ſeated in this ve- 


ts but 
ſuffer 
lepeu- 


nerable receſs, find virtue and liberty the princi- 
pal ſprings of human happineſs. My hours are here 
at my own difpoſal, nor am | obliged to devote 
them to ceremony or vain amuſements. I find my- 
ſelf under no neceſſity to court the impertinent, 
or latter the ambitious, nor to do a thouſand un- 


nough 
{s will 


rdant Ireaſonable things, for fear of being ſingular and 
large out of the mode. | | 

0 the The only intimacy I have contracted is with a 
owers daughter of the miniſter of this pariſh; they call 


her Sally; her converſation is perfectly innocent 


"© 
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and agreeable, and has ſomething in it charming 
beyond all the ſpecious rules and ſtudied elegance 
of the bean monde, ſhe has ſpent her leiſure in 
reading, and has certainly peruſed all the good 
books in her father's ſtudy, having never opened 
a page on any ſubject but religion, except Arg 
and Parthenia. Her preciſeneſs is all natural and 
unaffected; her looks, her words, her whole hcha. 
viour, has an air of ſanctity; one can hardly be. 
lieve her an inhabitant of this world, but rather 
a native of ſome more refined and holy region; the 
ſweetneſs of her countenance, with the ſurpriſig 
beauty of her whole perſon, would confirm this 
thought, if ſome evidence of mortality did not ap. 
pear in her declining health. She believes hert{lf 
in a conſumption, and talks of dying as calmly 
as moſt people talk of going to ſleep. 
However, this indifterence 1s not perhaps entire- 
ly the effect of piety; a tender paſſion ſeems to 
have ſome ſhare in it. Her health began to decline 
from the time her lover died. He was the fonofa 
neighbouring clergyman; their marriage was con- 
cluded by the conſent of both their parents There 
had been an innocent tenderneſs between then 
from their childhood, and juſt at the period ſet to 
crown their mutual paſſion, the youth was !c12e 
with a fever which ended his life, and left the 
gentle maid to mourn her diſappointed joys. 
Since that ſhe has no attachment to this world; 
all her ſchemes of happineſs are in a future ſtate, 
on which her whole attention is fixed; and nothing 
can be more ſparkling than her converſation on 


theſe ſubjects. As ſome people grow dull and mo- 


roſe in talking of religion, it brightens her coun: 
tenance, gives a vivacity to her thoughts, and hea- 


venly eloquence to her tongue, The beauty of the 


ſpangled firmament in-a clear ſummer evening 
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es her an apparent pleaſure. ** In a little time,“ 

the often ſays, ** 1 ſhall have a nearer view of 
« thoſe radiant wonders, and ſhall myſelf outſhine 
« their glimmering luſtre,” 


pened vou would be glad, Lady Sophia, if I would 
Irgalu leave Sally with the angels, and talk to you of 
al and Knights of the Garter, blue ribbands, embroider- 
beha- ed coats, and other ſublunary things There is 
12 ſuch a wide extreme betwixt theſe ſubjects and 


heavenly themes, that I cannot introduce your 
tender affair with any manner of decorum ; the 
deſcent is too precipitant. But if I mult talk of 
love, my own amour is ſomewhat more of the 
ethereal kind than your's, and the tranſition will 
not be ſo difficult. | | 


Nor will it diſpleaſe you to hear that my lover 
continues conſtant, with the addition of fix thou- 


1; the 
priſing 
n this 
Ot aps 
jerſelf 
aimly 


ntire- 
ms to 


ecline ; | 
heir. | 

voy My miſtreſs has been a conſtant advocate for the 
190 lovely youth, believing his propoſal a vaſt prefer - 

* ment for me; while my generous lover makes his 
0 eu addrefſes with greater warmth and aſſurance than 
5 F when his eflate was leſs, thinking it now in his 
* power to offer me a reparation for whatever miſ- 
the fortune hath reduced me to a ſtate ſo unequal to 
yy what (he is perſuaded) my education has been. 
nag | have not arm accepted his propoſal, nor diſco- 
es rered my rank to him; but it is very probable 1 
** ſhall do both. What objection can I, or rather 


J mo- 
oun· 
hea- 
f the 
ning 


way illuſtrious, and has vaſtly the advantage of 
mine; Nature has diſtinguiſhed him with an air of 
grandeur beyond all the borrowed luſtre of titles 
or equipage. There is an elegance in his beha- 
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ſand a year to his eſtate : it was left him by one 
of the Sr family, who lately died without an 


what can you, make againſt it ? His deſcent is every 


viour ſuperior to the rules of art or imitation ; not 
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Paris, when confeſſed Prince on the plains cf a, 
appeared more graceful. He talks of love not in 
the ſtrains of dramatic frenzy, but with the b. 
briety of reaſon and virtue: Perſuaſion duc Son 
his tongue, while he deſcribes the gentle pation 
in accents calm as the midnight air. What the 
conſequence will be I cannot yet determine. Dear 
Lady Sophia, adieu. 


LETTER 1. 


Io Lady So PHIA. 


7 Y romance is now finiſhed, the Gram: {x 
come to a conclufion; I have been Warri 


theſe four months, and, from the ſober reg: |: wiy 
of life I am now in, you muſt expect no mor: ad- 


ventures. 

1 forgot in my laſt to inform you, that with the 
fix thoutand a-year there was a feat nobly uruih. 
—— what muſt I call him not my 
huſband, for fear the awkward domeſtic bund 
ſhould give you the ſpleen: and if I ſhould give 


him the appellation of my gallant, my lover, et 


the charming youth, you would think me run mad 
in romance: but I hope I may call him by his pro- 
r name, which is Lucius. 
The ſeat, of which he is now the poſſefor, looks 


| like the abode of Liberty and guiltleſs Delight; the 


ſituation has ſomething in it ſo jovial and air, 
that it gives an alacrity to the mind. It (tans on 
a gentle riſing, with a view of a ſpacious valley 


before it, through which a luxuriant river draws 


its ſhining train, and bleſſes the borders with im. 
mortal verdure; the wide campaign beyond opens 
2 fair varie of hills, of groves, and fertile pla, 
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| hich terminate in a diſtant proſpect of the ſea, 


Meral and Entertaining. 0 


You have this beautiful ſcene of Nature from every 
window in the front of the houſe. | 

The oppoſite fide of the ſtructure diſcloſes a 
quite different view; as that ſeems the triumph of 
Nature, this appears the inſult of Art; the gardens. 
and groves are ſo exquiſitely fine and regular, that 
] fancy myſelf in Fairyland; it looks all like the 
eſſect of enchantment, and beyond human con- 
trivance. | 

The Loves and Graces figured in the painted 
alcoves perſuade me I am got among the immot- 
tals, who ſeem to court me to their ſoft receſſes ; 
when through a long viſto the ſmiling forms rife 
in juſt proportion before me, I converie with dei- 
ties, and am charmed with the wonders of the 
poctical world. . 

| find leiſure enough for theſe viſionary delights, 
being diſcharged from. family cares by my huf- 
band's grandmother, who is qualified to manage 
thoſe affairs with great prudence and decency : it 
is a pleaſure to me to ſubmit to her advice in every 
punctilio, as I find it obliges Lucius, who treats 
her with the utmoſt deference and reſpect; nor 
fails to ind ſome handfome excuſe for any thing 
that has the appearance of obſtinacy or caprice in 
her temper. | 

His merit in every occurrence ſecures my eſteem; 
an air of juſtice and benignity ſhines through his 
whole conduct: his mind was in the ſame elevation 
when his fortune was at the loweſt; nor has this un- 
expected turn had the leaſt influence on the modeſty 
and evenneſs of his diſpoſition: his management 
in every thing is at once generous and diſcreet; he 
has devoted a thouſand pounds a- year, out of the 
ix thouſand, to charitable uſes ; another thouſand 
he ſecured to me for wy peculiar expenſes; the 

| | | > | 
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W if reſt to be ſpent in his houſehold, the charge of 
Ki _ which he has limited to his income, and pays bis 
1 bills once a month with great exactneſs, that no 
1 Honeſt tradeſman may be injured by his delay, 
1 Whatever treſpaſs is done by the carcleſfucf of 
4 his ſervants, in the purſuit of their rural ſports, 
he patiently hears the complaints of the ſufſereis, 
and reſtores their damage to the full. | 
His compaſhon is equal to his juſtice ; never 
4 nas he been ſeen to turn away from a ſpectacle of 
5 pity; never has he ſhut his ears to the voice ci 
1 Diſtreſs; never, by an inſolent reproach, ſilence 
6 19 the cries of Poverty, nor delayed his bounty to 
1 the neceſſitous. = 
| Several honeſt clergymen, with large families 
and narrow incomes, have already expcrienced 
1 his generoſity, and bleſſed their young benc factor. 
e has taken a ſon of a neighbouring miniſter in- 
10 to the family, who was bred at the Univerſity, 
and is a youth of great piety, and very good ſenſt; 
he reads conſtantly to us morning and cvening 
prayers, when not a ſervant in the houſe is ſut- 
fered to be abſent. | 1 
Lucius has a handſome collection of Englith 
and French authors; his father lived long enough 
* to ſee him inſtructed in both theſe languages; ſo 
'M that his books, with the converſation of the young 
ſtudent, are the agreeable amuſement of his lcifure 
hours, which are not ſo many as he ſcems to will, 
his rank and merit ſtill engaging him in anew ac- 
quaintance, there being ſeveral gentlemen's ſcats 
icattered about in this pleaſant campaiga. 
1 tind myſelf more free and diſengaged, having 
no companion but Sally. In her converſation [ 
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y forget lam below the ſtars, and mingle with im. 
14 mortal beings; her ſentiments are all elevated and 
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in accents ſweet as an angel's voice; ſhe: has a 
ſurpriſing memory, and ſpeaks the ſineſt parts of 
Milton by heart: I ſancy myſelf among the cele- 
tial minſtrels when ſhe repeats that deſcription, 
where | 
heir golden harps they take, 
Harps ever tun'd, that, glitt'ring by the ir fide, 
Like quivers hung, and, with preamble ſweet 
Of charming ſymphony, they introduce 
Their ſacred ſong, and waken raptures high. 


Mr Pope's Meſſiah is another of her favourite 
poems; which ſhe recites with ſuch a graceful. 
pronunciation, that it ſeems always new aud ſur- 
priſmg. | . Bs 

But while TI am enjoying this agreeable ſociety, 
I] know it is a pleaſure that is ſtealing from me, 
like ſome fair flower, whoſe bloom withers while. 
I am regaling my ſenſe with its fragrancy : the 
young ſaint is bidding adieu to mortal things, and 
preparing for her native ſkies.- I brought her hi- 
ther, to try if the change of air would mend her 
health; but I ſee no advantage ſhe has by it: and 
finding her impatient to return, I have promiſed 
to carry her in my chaiſe to- morrow back to her 
father's houſe, I go the more willingly, that I 
may make a viſit to the peaceful abode where 
] ſpent ſo many happy hours. 

I know not if my miſtreſs has yet recovered the 
confuſion ſhe was in at the diſcovery of my qua- 
lity. As for Lucius, it ſeemed to be no ſecret to 
him; he told me, there was ſomething in my be- 
haviour that convinced bim I was not in my pro- 
per ſtation 3 but by what mistortune | was funk 
he could never make the leaſt conjectu e: my con- 
duct, he thought, was too reſerved to 'uffer him 
to ſuſpect any thing to my diſadvam age; and 
when he found my concealment was on a religious 
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account, it gave him the higheſt ſatisfaction g 
find it in his power to place me in circumſtances 


HENRY and LUCY. 


HENRY. 
UCY, while reſting in this verdant ſhade, 
| y Pow'r Divine thus elegantly made, 
Say, canſt thou envy pomp and regal rooms, 
Gay with the luxury of Perſian looms? _ 
Or painted roofs, whoſe beauty would entice 


The thoughts through all the fabled joys of rice 


F abled, indeed! true joys it cannot boaſt. 
Since pleaſure ſlies when innocence is loſt; 
Remorſe, deſpair, and ev'ry cruel gucſt, 
Become the inmates of the guilty breait. 


* 


-more agrecable and independent How 
Two or three days after I was married I writ tg Averſe 
my father with all the ſubmiſſion and tenderne With tl 
that natural affection could diate. lam informed New ch. 
he relents, and is pleaſed with an alliance to this And em 
noble family; but 1 havs not yet had the honour of That go 
any letter or meſſage from his Lordſhip. Oh, could 
I throw myſelf at his feet, and once more hear his 
paternal bleſſing, my happineſs were complete! Ti 
The Paſtoral | have incloſed was only writ a3 Thi S 
a ſolitary amuſement; which makes me fend n ay _- 
without any apology, or giving myſelf the ar: dt 11 na : 
being an author: I hope it will not difplcatc ycu He lige 
that my ſhepherd happens to be a Chriſtian, ary = 11 8 
that the paſtoral ſcene lyes on the Britith plains, a ye 
as long as I leave you to wander at your Iciture ig "EF 
the vale of Tempe, or follow your fleecy charge ca While FR 
the fair Arcadian paſtures. Adicu. | 05 i 
; 8 Yours, &c. | n 
ROSALI SSA. 
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LVU CX. 


How ſpotleſs, Henry, is thy well-turn'd mind, 
Averſe to ill, to follow good inclin'd! 
With thee converfing, ev' ry day learn 
New charms in facred virtue to diſcern; 
And emulous of thee, with joy purſue 
That goodneſs I admire and love in you. 


HENRY. 


Thou need'ſt not learn of me; in Nature's book 
Thou may'ſt on thy Creator's wiſdom look: 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, 
His glorious footſteps in their order trace. 
He bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 
To bleſs our ſoil, and gild the vaulted ſkies; 
And, by the word of his Almighty pow'r, 
Ordains the moon to cheer the midnight hour; 
While ſparkling ſtars in ſolemn order wait 
upon her ſilent courſe, to grace her ſtate, 


LUCY. 


Nor in the ſkies alone his pow'r is ſeen ; 

We view it in the grove and flow'ry green; 

To imitate whoſe charms all art is faint : 

he roſe's glowing bluſh what hand can paint? 
r equal the pale lily's ſnowy hue, 

r emulate the corn-flow'r's gloſſy blue? 


HENRY, | 
Sure, Lucy, we, like the firſt Pair, are bleſs'd, 
FThile here, ſecure with innocence and reſt, 
Dur happy hours on dowy pinions fly; | 
chen thus aſſiſted by Faith's ſtedfaſt eye, 
pon our Maker's works we humbly gaze, : 
and, for their goodneſs, render him the praiſe, 
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Thus, in the Patriarch's-days, the Jewiſh ſwains, 
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Who fed their flocks on Mamre's fruitful plains 
Worſhip'd Jehovah in the woods and field, 

And prais'd his name for all the fruit they yield; 
Implor'd-his mercy: to direct their ways, ; 


To guard their nights, and ſanctity their Cays, 
But, ſee! the Ev ning o'er the dewy lawn 


Already has her ſable curtain drawn; 
Home ward we'll go, and, as we ſlowly walk, 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk. 


LETTER III. 
From the ſame : to Lady So HIA. 
Madam, 5 | 
1 day after I writ toyoulaſt I carried Sally 


1 home; where I left her, not thinking, when 
we parted, that we were to meet no more in this 


world; but ſo it proved: ſhe languiſhed about 


three weeks, and then, without any ſtruggle or 


convulſive pangs, gently reſigned her breath. 


With what impatience ſhe attended the happy 


period the incloſed will inform you: ſhe writ it 


a few days before ſhe died, and gave it in charge 


to one of her friends, to deliver it to me. 


: To RoSALINDA. 
Dear Lady Frances, 


% MA ſands are now running low; the ſpring 


"0 of life will ſoon ceaſe; the duſt is return - 


* ing to its native duſt, and the immortal part to 
its great Original; the happy day is dawning, 
* which ſhall never be. ſhaded with ſucceeding 
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« night ; fome glimmerings of celeſtial glory break 
« through the gloom, and ſcatter the horrors of 
« death ; I hear from far the harps of heaven in 
« ſoft preludiums call me to the ſkies. 

« | ſhall ſhortly mingle with the morning ſtars, 
« and coaverſe with the firſt-born ſons of Light; I 
« ſhall enter the bliſsful aſſembly, and be num- 
« bered among the glittering attendants of the 
„ empyrean courts ; the Supreme Excellence ſha}l 
© unveil itſelf, and ſuffer me to gaze on uncreated 
beauty; I ſhall feel the force, and breathe the 
« raptures, of immortal Love; the ſmiling moments, 
« crown'd with joy and ever-blooming life, mult 
« now begin their everlaſting round. 

« The ſtormy ocean is paſt; the ſhort fatigue 
„ fylfilled; the peaceful haven is in view: l am 
e juſt ſetting my foot on the bliſsful coaſt; the 
« charming land of Love, the aromatic breezes al- 
© ready meet me from the fragrant ſhore, and cheer 
© me in the laſt faintings of Nature. 


„ Dear Lady Frances, adieu! Till now I never 


© bid you a glad farewell, nor parted without re- 
&©& ljuctance: but we ſhall meet in more ſerene cli- 
« mates; we ſhall meet in the fulneſs of joy, in the 
e elevations of glory. Mine, indeed, by the juſt 
degrees of recompenſe, will be a ſtation far below 
e your's: my probation has been only the paſſive 
« exerciſe of content and patience; but ſuch virtue 
* as your's, which has triumphed on all the gay 
* allurements of the world, ſhall meet a glorious 
„ diſtinction; the noble army of martyrs will re- 
* ceive you to their number, grace you with the 
* radiant circlet and victorious palm, and record 
* your conqueſt in the annals of heaven. 

* 1ſpeak this to animate your virtue, to encou- 


rage you in the race of glory. 1 am now paſt 


* {lattery, or dependence on the greateſt of mortals; 
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©« but I feel the moſt tender concern for your hap. ble 
« pineſs, and ſhall carry the gentle impreſſion to Ar 
«& the regions of exalted friendſhip, the native do. o a 5 
« minions of Love, to which I am now going. Once 4 24 
4 more, my dear Roſalinda, adieu!“ A 0 ret 

This letter came to me with the ſad tidings of 10 as 
her death: no language can deſcribe my grief in e 
its juſt emphaſis. You will give me leave to weep; 4 


and ſympathize with mY 
Y 
| Yours, the inter 
ROsALIN DA 

' WH an uneq1 
| threaten 
5 as friend tc 
LETTER IV. ceeding. 

| 5 This 

| To CARLOS, willing 
A 8 you was the confidant of my unjuſt deſign e 
A. in viſiting Philander at his country ſcat, you the kine 
have reaſon to ſuſpect | ſhould inform you of the I to ſucce 
ſucceſs of that adventure. . Phila 
I had a fecret paſſion for Aſpaſia before her mar- ih my 
riage with this noble youth, and flatrercd myſet WWW more 6: 
ar wh hopes of finding her prepoſſeſſed in my io cal 
* x ; N tice th 
You know how exceeding cautious and diſcreet with he 
J have been in my pleaſures, and with what dif vate gat 
. fimulation I have ſecured to myſelf the chaiactr This 
of a man of honour and fobriety : by this advan ſence; | 
tage I found it eaſy to impoſe on my friend, whoſe rived, \ 
goodneſs was real and unaffected, while his unbe- queſtere 
miſhed integrity left him unguarded to all my t. walk th 
Waun; | | „ me wit! 
But I found it impoſlible to delude my father hy me the 
my ſpecious virtues; his penetration ſaw throup! The ya 
that diſguiſe by which 1 had eſcaped the pubic emed tl 


cenſure; nor could any thing have been more de- ny wel 
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r hay. I tenable to his open temper than the affe ctation 
on to and hypocriſy of mine. After he had traced one 
ve do- Not my moſt criminal intrigues, and found me unre- 
+ Once Bi claimed by his tendereſt admonitions, he reſolved 
to diinherit me, and ſettle his eſtate on my younger 
ngs of Wl brother, who is really poſiefſed of all thoſe good 
rief in qualities to which, with a vain oſtentation, I have 


Weep; only pretended. 

My brother, perceiving my father's diſguſt, and 
| the intention he had to make him his heir, with 
IN pA. aa uncqualled generoſity gave me intelligence of the 
threatened misfortune, deſiring me to employ ſome 
friend to perſuade my father from his ſevere pro- 

cceding. | 
This news came to me while I was detained a 
willing gueſt by Philander at his country-ſeat. I 
diſcovered the affair to him, who immediately of- 
delign BW fered to attempt a reconciliation. | gladly accepted 
it, Jen the kind intention, nor knew any perſon ſo likely 
of the io ſucceed. 
_ Philander propoſed ſtaying two or three days 


with my father, in order to inſinuate himſelf the 


myſch more ſucceſsfully. In the mean time, I found but 
in My too eaſy acceſs to the fair Aſpaſia; and, by an ar- 
i tibee that deſerves the blackeſt infamy, prevailed 
{erect with her to make a criminal appointment in a pri- 
8 Gif vate garden belonging to the houſe. | 

naddet This was the ſecond day of her huſband's ab- 
adrat ſence; the happy hour (as I then thought it) at- 
r. rived, when I was to attend my miſtreſs in a ſe- 
unble· queſtered ar bour; but juſt as I was entering the 
N walk that led to it, a footman came haſtily after 
1 me with a letter from Philander, which brought 
| ” me the welcome news of his ſucceſs with my father, 
"oy The vaſt ſatisfaction he expreſſed for having pro- 
Pu 4 cured this reconciliation, with the real concern for 


my welfare which appeared in every line, raiſed 
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a ſenſe of honour in my ſoul. I read the letter tire 
again, and found my guilt aggravated by its bright pi 
reverſe: my falſehood was heightened by the . 
warmth and fidelity with which the generous man ti tha 
had purſued my intereſt; my crime ſtood before * eſte 
me in its moſt infamous view, but how to extri. «© the 
cate myſelf from this perplexity I was entirely at keepir 
ail, | | | Aſp 
To neglect an opportunity I had with ſuch ſoli- in a ſi 
citude obtained; to diſappoint a yielding beauty; magin 
to dare the effects of her contempt or retentment, my 101 
by acting contrary to all the gallant maxims of the mult c 
world, was doing the utmoſt violence to a diſpoſi- percen 
tion like mine. But then, to wrong my friend with zor an 
an evidence of his fidelity in my hand, where every DM 
tender line would reproach ſuch villany; Alexan- * this 
der and Scipto (I told myſelf) would condemn me; * I fin 
with many an heroic Pagan, who, in the height 1 hav 
of youthful deſires, had conquered the allurements to y 
of a guilty paſſion. | N * 
It was happy for me that ſome accident pre- that 
vented Aſpaſia from following me ſo ſoon as ſhe a for \ 
deſigned. | was ſo far from being impatient at her deve 
abſence, that I bleſſed every moment's delay, and Ti 
was contriving to avoid the interview juſt as | fav the fan 
ker entering the garden. n 
had been unuſed to mental devotion; and yet, Ss; 

1a this dangerous moment, on which my perdition E 2 


ſeemed to hang, | ſent a ſecret prayer to Heaven 4 With 


for aſſiſtance. 5 | by cy 
Inſtead of flying to the charmer's embraces with at 
the gaicty of a lover, I went forward with a flow lofophy 


reluQant pace till we met, and then gave her my N 
friend's letter. As ſoon as ſhe had read it, ſue told ad lef! 


me, I might be aſſured it ſpoke the language oi 3 
his ſoul; and it is (added ſbe) to the advantages A meg 
* light in which he has ſer your character; it 15 ff. Fi 1 


- 
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e tirely to that you ate obliged for the favourable 
« opinion ] have of you.” | 

« [s it, indeed, to this generous man,” I replied, 
« that I am indebted for the ſhare | have in your 
« eſteem? And can [ return ſuch goodneſs with 
« the vileſt ingratitude!“ - Here I pauſed, till 
keeping a reſpectful diſtance. | 

Aſpaſia, with her eyes fixed on the ground, ſtood 
in a ſilent confuſion : but, in this mute interval, 
imagine, if you can, what muſt be the conflict of 
my ſoul! I had ſpoke my laſt; an eternal filence 
muſt certainly have enſued, if the gentle Aſpaſia, 
perceiving my diſtreſs, had not put me out of pain 
tor an apology. | | 

HI ſee,” ſaid ſhe, the diſorder you are in: 


* this retreat of honour ovght to have been mine; 


* I ſincerely wiſh it had been ſo: however, you 
have led me the way, and Lowe my recovery 
* to your prudence.” |; 


* It was my importunity, Madam,” replicd J, 


* that drew you into this criminal engagement; 


| © for which I am going to inflict on myſelf the 


* ſevere penalty of ſeeing you no mare.” 
* This was what [| was juſt reſolving,” anſwered 


the fair penitent, ©** but you have gone before me 


in every ſtep of virtue; we muſt indeed meet 


* no more: ſome diſorder I feel gives me a pre- 


* tence to retire immediately to my chamber; and 
you may leave this place early in the morning, 
with a proper excuſe for not ſeeing me.” | 


She was ſeated under a ſhade of jeſſamin, and 
appeared charming as the Queen of Love. My phi- 
loſophy began to ſtagger, when ſhe haſtily roſe, 


and left me in an agony of mind which no words 

can expreſs. | 
However, I had ſo much command of myſelf 

as not to follow her ; my Reaſon exerted all its. 
Volume IL, L 
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powers; the Divinity within ſpoke with a con. WW re): 
manding force, and bid the wild tempeſtuous pac. WM calle 
ſions be (till : my ſoul obeyed the ſacred dictates, WM will & 
while Truth and Friendſhip took full poſſeſſion of not t! 
my breaſt, | | | bero” 
| haſted early the next morning from thi: dan. WF De. 
gerous place; and muſt own to you this action has your 
given me a pleaſure in reflection ſuperior to all the N rcforr 
gratifications of ſenſe, W_ 
| Tour's, ae. 
 ALCANDER, 
. 1 
Jo Cax Los, from the ſame. T* 
„ n 
FT ER your ſevereſt raillery on my condud, Comp! 
| [| hope you will pardon me for being a rex A colt 
ſonable creature, and not inſiſt on my making an {WVn'cer 
apology for following the dictates oi Honour and And o. 
Gratitude. To your cooler thoughts virtue may 8 T'vas 
not, perhaps, appear ſo trivial and fantaſtic a NDiſput 
thing; in your ſplenetie intervals Falſehood and FA roſy 
Treachery will probably loſe their charms. andput WF! here 
on an aſpect of horror and deformity ; when the his f. 
ſagacity of youth is paſt, and a few years have in- WW 1 N 
e da 


paired your underſtanding, you may grow ſuper 
Nitious, and be whimſical enough to fancy friend- 
ſhip and truth are words of the moſt ſacred in. 
portance, Since it is not impoſſible for you to fal 
into ſuch errors yourſelf, you ought to paſs a ch 
ritable cenſure on my principles and practice, hon 
ever different from your own. 

1 have ventured to ſend you this careleſs tra 
lation of Taſſo's Enchanted Foreſt This beautiful 
_ Sion ſeems contrived to arm the ſoul with a nobt 
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a com. a in whatever occurrence its virtues are 
ous paſ. ¶ called into action. Rinaldo's inflexibility, 1 hope, 
lictates, will kcep me a little in countenance, though I have 
eſhon of not the vanity to run a parallel between the young 
| | hero's explo:t and mine 

nie dan. Dear Carlos, adieu! be aſſured I am too much 
tion has your friend to leave any method untricd for your 
o all the MW reformation. 

= ALCANDER, 


THE ENCHANTED FOREST, 


[Taken from Tafſv's Feruſalem, Buok n 


T* E dawning light ſcarce hover'd in the eaſt, 
When young Rinaldo left his wonted reſt; 
conduct Completely arm'd in all his martial pride, 
ig a rea- EA coſtly ſcarf was o'er his ſhoulders ty' d: 
King an Unteen he paſs'd along each filent tent, 
our and And onward to the dreadtul foreſt went. 
| © Twas now the ſeaſon when the ling'ring Night 


tue may i 
ataſtic a Diſputes her empire with the riſing light; 

ood and WA roſy bluſh here paints the doubtful morn, 
and pu 7 here glimm'ring ſtars th' uncertajn ſhades adorn: 
chen the his ſcene the thoughtful hero entertain d, 

have in- As on the ſteep of Olivet he gain'd; 

w ſuper he dawning luſtre, and declining night, 

y friend: Wich various beauties entertain his ſight. 

cred im- Le num'rous flaming lamps above,” he cries, 


* Which deck the lofty temple of the (ſkies! _ 
f I hou Sun, whole face a golden ſplendour wears? 
© Thou filver Moon, and all ye ſparkling Stars! 
* What trifles to your glories are preferr'd ! 
How little we celeſtial things regard! 
A ſparkling glance, the lightning of a ſmile, 
Of heaven itſelf our caſy hearts beguile.“ 

| L 2 
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Thus reas'ning, he the ſacred hill aſcends, 


And humbly there, with decent rev'rence, bende 


Adoring; to the Eaſt he turns his eyes, 

His thoughts unbounded reach the inmoſt ſkics, 
Meanwhile the Morn in golden veſtments roſe, 
Mer viſage with a bright vermilion glows ; 
New beams Rinaldo's creſt and armour gild, 
Which dart their luſtre o'er the verdant field; 


_ Refreſhing breezes round him gently play, 


And balmy odours on their wings convey; 


While from her lap Aurora on his head 
A cloud of pure celeftial dews does ſhed; 


Vipt in th' ethereal miſt, a lucid white 
His robes difplay, and ſtream with filver light: 
Such, when the morning's cheerful rays appear, 
Such lively looks the op'ning bloſſoms wear; 
So looks, renew'd in all its glitt'ring pride, 
1 he ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide. 

The knight ſtill to the wood his way purſu'd, 
Nor any horror in its proſpect view'd; 
The fatal foreſt, whence, with ſudden dread, 
'The braveſt ſoldiers of the camp had fled, 


Appears to him a kind inviting ſhade. 


Advancing on, a ſoft melodious ſound 

Fills all the fair enchanted grove around; 
The noiſe of murm'ring currents rolling by, 
With fighing winds, which thro' the branches fly; 
"The ſwan, in dying melancholy ſtrains, 

In concert with the nightingale. complains; 
'The organ, harp, and human voice, are found 
Mingling their notes in one harmonious ſound, 
While, from above, as others had before, 

'The youth expects to hear loud thunders roar; 


Inſtead of theſe, the ſongs of Syrens finds, 


The chant of birds, with warbling waves and winds, 
Amaz'd, he now his haſty ſteps ſuſpends, 
And forward now, with cautious paces, bends; 
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No obſtacles his paſſage yet withſtood 

zeſides an ample, ſmooth, tranſparent flood, 

From whence a thouſand riv'lets break away, 

Which thro' the ſhades in wanton windings ſtray ; 

Their banks were with luxuriant verdure crown'd, 

And painted flow'rs adorn'd the ſmiling ground, 
Rinaldo paus'd, when inſtantly appear'd 

A ſtately bridge, on golden arches rear'd, 

Preſenting croſs the ſtream a ſpacious way, 

Which he, undaunted, paſs'd without delay; 

Nor ſooner touch'd the river's diſtant brinks, 

But down the viſionary ſtructure finks ; 

And what before in gentle waves roll'd by, 

A torrent ſwells, and lifts its billows high: 

No bounds the ſudden inundation knows, 

Riling like floods increas'd by melting ſnows. 
The hero, fearleſs, ſtill his courſe puriues, 

And whereſoe'er he turns freſh wonder views; 

For whereſoe'er he turns a ſudden ſpring 

Appears, and blooming flow'rs their odours bring; 

The lily courts him, and the fragrant roſe 

At his approach with brighter crimſon glows ; 

Their cryſtal arms the bubbling ſprings diſplay, 

And living fountains open 1n his way; f 

The branchy trees their verdant pride renew, 

From ev'ry leaf diſtils ambroſial dew; 

The waters, winds, and tuneful birds, again, 


Join d with'the voice and lute, begin their ſoothing 


| {train ; 55 
Nor yet appears to whom the melting ſong, 
The human voice, and charming lute belong. 
Suſpended he remains, and ſcarce believes 
His waking thoughts, or what his ſenſe perceives; 
When iſſuing from the foreſt's lofty ſhade, 
And finds an ample plain before him ſpread; 
A wondrous myrtle in the midſt appear'd, 
Aloft in air its ſtately head was rear'd; 
; 4 1. 3 
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Its height the palm and cypreſs far ſurpass 2. 
And all beneath a cloſer ſnadow caſt; 
Around the leafy arms, extended wide, 

It tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the pri 

On the prodigious plant he fix d his eyes, 


Till more prodigious things his mind fur 2 


A pregnant oak with ſudden rupture Parts, 
While from its trunk a blooming virgin ſtar; 
Numbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 
And on the plain in ſhining robes deſcead. 


do drets'd the graceful Cynthia haunts tie t= 


Such are her nymphs, and ſuch the goddeis W ves 


Their folding veſts above the knee were t 3 
"Their lender legs the filken buſkins hide: 
J heir ſnowy arms were bare; their lock: > 
Biſhereli'd hung, and wanton in the 4. 
Like theie appear the beauteous fylvau race. 
Vho o'er the lawns the fiziog prey they race; 
No bows indeed they held. nor quivers w. 


— 


But warbling lutes in their fair bands they bore 
A circle round the wond' ring knight they made, 


And danc'd in artful meaſures as they play d 


Hail, lovely youth!" thevſung, our lad, tar: 


« For thee theie ſoft receſſes we — ad 
For thee ſhe fondly languithes all ca; 
And waſtes her lite in reſtleſs fres a war; 


+ Thetegroves Thy abſence lately teem'd to mourn, 


Fut ail look freth and gay at thy return.” 


* ne with theie melting ſtraias they char 


his ears, 


A ſwceter veice he from the myrtle hears, 


And iſſuing thence a lovelier nymph appears. 

If ancient times, with pious awe inſpir d, 
Sileaus in his antic form admir'd, 

What had the tuperſtit.ous dorage been, 
"The mad etfect of this furprifiag ſcene 

Her tlape was human, but a heav'aly grace, 
Aud beauty all divine, adorn d her tace, 


end 


* » 
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With doubt ful evxes Rinaldo views the fair, 

And oon recalls Armida's tempting air; 

Then, with a foft a! mn pen re Lok. 

Vhick meant a thouiand render things, the ſpoke: 
« Art thou return d. rhe cauſe of all my pain? 

© Do | behold thete fatal eyes again? 

© Nuit thou, at lait. ungrateful man! relent, 

And pity m fond youth in forrow ipent? 

Or as an enemy puriue me here? 


6 For this thy arms 2nd threat*ning looks geclare: : 


gut I no enemy. no traitor, fe- d. 
* When o'er the flood the golden bridge [I reard; 
When gaudy flo rs along thy path were ſtrow'd, 
And living ſprings to entertain thee ow d.“ 
Approaching ntarer then, the ſoftiy cries, 
© Remove this envious beimet's vain ditguiſe, 
© Ard let me view again thaſe charming eyes.” 
With that a moving tear ſhe fondly thed, 
While from her checks the haſty bluthes fled ; 
Taco 1g1'd, and downward caſt her lovely eyes, 
And ſoft complaints and kind reproaches tries: 
ler words the coldeſt adamant wouid move, 
And melt the molt obaurate heart to love. 
Ine youthful hero feels the kindling fires, 
And timely from his dang'rous foe retires ; 
Again he ſcorns ber wiles, and fercely drew 
lis hiaing ſword, and at tie myrtle flew. 
Armida runs before, with eager baſte, 
Then (wining round, her darling plant embrac'd; 
On ſtay,” the cries, ſtay thy inhuman band, 
« Or let thy apon in my breaſt be ſtain'd. 
Lamov'd, and deaf to all ber pray rs, be ſtood, 
And lifts his ſword to bew the fatal wood. 
Fix enchantreis ſoon another method tries, 
And a-; in dreams uncouth chimeras rife, 
She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes; 
A GuiKy gloom Ber ctaaging face o cripread, 
Vanith'd the inowy white and youtalui ted: 
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Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands; 
And fifty flaming ſwords at once ſhe wields, 
And ſhakes aloft as many blazing ſhields; 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyclops arm'd, 
But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd. 

The martial youth his ſounding ſtrokes renew'd, 
While hollow groans the ſounding ſtrokes enſu'd; 
Stupendous terrors fill'd the darken'd place. 


Reſembling now the black infernal ſpace; ſound, 


Thunder'd the louring heav'ns, with dreadtul 
Echo'd in ſubterranean vaults the ond; 
Trembled the earth, lighten'd the flaſhing ſkies, 


While warring winds from every quarter riſe. 


Rinaldo ſtands the raging tempeſt's frown. 
Till one fierce ſtroke fells the tall myrtle down; 
Th' enchantment ends, the phantoms diſappear, 


The ſtorms were huſh'd, the heav'ns ſerenely clear, 


LETTER VI. 
To ALBANUS.. 


" OU ſeem at preſent ſuſpended between virtue 
Land vice; your mind is in ſuch a myſterious 
fituation that it is not eaſy to determine to what 
claſs you belong: one can hardly call you a faint, 
the flattery would be too apparent; and yet it 


would be a little uncharitable to put you in the 
oppoſite rank, where your own modeſty has placed 
you: but my buſineſs is not to diſpute what you 
are, but to give you the information you delire, 


and, from my own experience, to reſolve on which 


ide the advantage of pleaſure falls. 


Lou imagine I have acted in both the charac: 


ters of ſaint and finner, and tried the extremes cf 
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yitue and vice. In the laſt I am too much expe- 
rienced; but this makes me more capable of paſ- 
ins a cenſure; for | was a fort of philoſophic li- 
hertine, and purſued pleaſure for the ſake of de- 
monſtration. I pauſed, I] reaſoned, I made critical 
refleRions on every enjoyment ; I propoſed ſome- 
thing beyond gratifying a low and feniual inclina- 
tion: mine was a deliberate ſearch after happineſs; 
while the method was wrong, my end was right; 
but every guilty experiment brought its own con- 
viction, and left me reſtleſs and diſappointed. 
Sometimes J exclaimed in proſe, ſometimes in 
verſe; 1 burleſqued the vanities of life and the 
weakneſs of human nature; I turned moraliſt, look- 
ed grave, and acted ſoberly : but this was a ſitu- 
ation too cold for my temper, it was neither ſleep- 
ing nor waking ; this ſupine indolence was but a 
poor exchange for the jovial activities ] had re- 
ligned, nat could 1 aſſent to that ſpiritleſs maxim, 
that Virtue was its own reward, if there was no fu- 
ture expectation : Let us cat and drink, for to-morrow 
we die, appeared to me a much more rational con- 
cluſion. 
However, this deliberation, this pauſe, this mo- 


tal eſſay and reſtraint of my paſſions, was the firſt 
ſtep I made towards real happineſs. In the abſence 


of ſenſual amuſements my thoughts found leiſure 
lor a nobler application; my ſoul grew familiar 
with itſelf, and ſought acquaintance with intellee- 


tual beings: diſtreſied with the viciſſitude of mor- 


tal things, it traced back its own divine original, 
and claimed paternal refuge from the great Spring 
of all exiſtence. . 1 felt the attraction ſtrong as the 
bands of Nature; that felicity J had blindly ſought, 
the unknown God I had iznorantly worſhipped, 
now revealed himſelf to me, as the ſovereign Good, 
and my peculiar bliſs, | 
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How an almighty Agent acts no language of men 
can deſcribe; but I telt the facred influence, I heard 
the beavenly ſound, the ſoft melodious voice, call— 
ing me away from earthly vanities; while a ray 
of celeſtial beauty ſparkling on my ſoui eclipſed 
the glories of the world, and darkened al! the pride 
of nature; the miſts of ignorance and error vaniſh- 
ed before the divine illumination, which, with a 
pleaſing evidence, compelled my aſſent to the glo- 
rious truths it propoſed; my apprebenhons were 
enlarged, and a ſanctity of diſpofiticn infuſed; 
thoſe heights of virtue, which I once thought im- 
- _ practicable, nowappearcd eaſy, and attended with 
jn ſfable delight, ſuch as gave me ſome delicious 

prelibations. 15 | 


Of thoſe immortal banquets, thoſe rich drauglits 
Of vital pleaſure, which my thirſty ſoul 
Shall drink for ever in 1 55 


Theſe are no fantaſtie deluſions, but real and di- 
vine enjoyments, ſuch as enlarge the mind, and give 
it a nobler diſpoſit ion, while, conſcious of its dun 
grandeur, it reſts in nothing below boundleſs and 
and immortal felicity. | | 
This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to inquire af- 
ter: how happy ſhall | be. if my experience can 
direct you in ſuch an important ſearch! You will 
excuſe the ſending you theſe negligent lines on a 
| ſubject ſo ſuperior to my genius. 


on HAPPINESS. 


AA HATEVER diff rent paths mankind purſue, 
FR Oh; Happineſs! *tis thee we keep in view: 
"Tis thee in ev'ry action we intend, 1 
The nobleſt motive, and ſuperior end! 
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Thou doſt the ſcarcely-finiſh'd ſoul ineline; 

Its firſt defare, and conſcious thought, is thine 

Our iniant breaſts are ſway'd by thee alone, 

When pride and jealouſy are yet unknown. 

Through life's obicure and wild varicty, 

Our ſtedfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from thee : FEY 

Thou art of all our waking thoughts the theme, 

We court thee too in ev'ry nightly dream: 

Th' immortal flame with equal ardour glows, 

Nor one ſhort moment's intermiſſion knows: 

Whether to courts or temples we repair, 

With reſtleſs zeal we ſearch thee ev'ry where; 

Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 

Or thoſe which guide us to the ſtars we tread, 

Thine is the hope, th' ineſtimable prize, 

The glorious mark on which we fix our eyes! 
Thy charms th' enamour'd Libertine entice, 

Through all the wild deſtructive paths of vice; 

Th' advent'rous man refines on fin, and makes, 

In ſearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks; ' 

Enchanting pleaſure dances in his fight, 

And tempts him forward by a treach'rous light : 

But while thy flatt'ring ſmiles his thoughts inflame, 

Thou prov'ſt to him a mere fantaſtic name, | 

A fair deluſion, and a pleafing cheat, 

A gaudy viſion, and a ſoft deceit; 

Which while the wretch purſues with eager pace, 

And ſeems to overtake thee in the race, 

An airy phantom mocks his cloſe embrace ; 

His arms in vain the ſportive ſhade would fold; 

Still like a gliding ghoſt it flips his fondeſt hold: 

The diſappointment heightens yet his rage, 

And tempts him with freſh ardour to engage; 

ducceſsleſs, but unweary'd in the ſtrife, 

He ſtill purſues thee to the verge of life; 

With life compell'd his dotage to reſign, 

The laſt deſpairing ſigh he breathes is thine, 
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The nious man directs his vows to thee, 
And proves thy moſt pathetic votary. 
Virtue itſelf, ev'n virtue he regards 
But as thy favour the fatigue rewards : 
To filent ſhades and folitude obſcure, 3 
Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps allure; 
But there he lives retir'd, a glorious Epicure, ( 
And pladly quits the fleeting joys of ſenſe 
In ſearch of bliſs more laſting and intenſe ; 
Not ſuch as the fond lover's heart beguiles, 
When without art his yielding miſtreſs ſmiles; 
Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, 
When wreaths of victory his temples bind: 

His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 
Such as the bleſs'd immortals know above; 
A ſpark divine, like theirs, his breaſt inflames, 

Enjoyments all divine, like theirs, he claims, 
Lioentious and unbounded in his aims. 
To pleaſure's ſacred ſpring his ſoul aſpires, 
There only hopes to quench his infinite deſires: 
Not envious Hell the paſſion can ſuppreſs, 
Fir'd by thy name, alluring Happineſs! 
_ Undaunted he maintains the gen'rous ſtrife, 
And ſtruggles for thee to the cloſe of life; 
Then joytul claſps thee in his dying arms, 
And yields his breath, poſleſs'd of all thy charms, 


This is the concluſion to which I ſtand, after 
the exacteſt trial of ſenſual and intellectual plea- 
| ſures; without heſitation I give my voice on the 
_ fide of Virtue, and this is the gayeſt period of my 
life, unrufled with adverſity or diſappointment, in 
the affluence of fortune, and the luxury cf youth, 
with a mind capacious of bliſs, and panting after 


_ happineſs. + | 


In this ſituation you cannot object againſt the 
ſeverity of my temper, However, as few perſon: 
: | | | | 
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tate to be wiſe at other people's expenſe, I cannot 
expect that, without any farther trial, you will ac- 
quieſce in the judgment of 

| Your moſt humble ſcrvant. 


LETTER VII. 
To Lucius. | 


T was you that propofed this ſubject to my 
Muſe, but I have hardly the vanity to hope the 
performance will pleaſe a judgment fo exact as 
your's. However, it is entirely ſubmitted to your 
cenſure, by | | 

E | Your moſt humble ſervant, 
LINDAMOR. 


A Por M oN Love. 


A SSIST my doubtful Muſe, propitious Love, 
Let all my ſoul the ſacred impulſe prove: 
For thine's a holy unpolluted flame, | 
Howe'er the Libertine proſanes thy name; 
Howe'er, with impious cant, Hypocriſy, 
And ſenſeleſs Superſtition, blemiſh thee : 
The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow: 
Thy laws each vicious thought controul ; 
From thee Devotion takes its flaming wings, 
Thou giv'ſt the nobleſt motion to the ſoul, | 
And-govern'ſt all its ſprings. 
To great attempts thou geu'rous minds doſt move, 
And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; | 
Th' heroic race, the brighteſt names of old, 
Were all thy glorious votaries enroll'd, 
Volume Ih, M 
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Without thee, human life 555 


A tedious round of circling cares would be 
A curs'd fatigue, continual'ftrite, 
And tireſome 'vanity, | 
Thy charms, our reſtleſs grief controul, 
And calm the ſtormy motions of the ſoul; 
Before thee, pride and enmity, | 
With all infernal paſſions, fly ; 
And could'ſt thou in the realms below 
But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 
The damn'd a ſhort redreſs might know, 
And ev'ry terror fly the place. 
From thee, one bright unc louded ſmile 


Would all the torments there begule; 


Thy ſmiles th' eternal tempeſts could aſſuage, 

And make the damn'd forget their rage; 
The fulph'rous waves would ceaſe to roar, 
And calmly glide along the ſilent ſhore. 


Had Orpheus (as tis fabled) through the ground 
To Hell the gloomy paſfage found, | 


His warbling voice, his melting lyre, 

Nor art ful touches on the trembling ftring, 
Had ne'er obtain'd his bold deſire, 

Nor charm'd the furies with their ſullen king : 


But Love his tender theme, had Love been nam'd, 
That potent ſound alone had all their malice tam' d. 


On thee the Graces and Delights attend, 
On thy propit ious influence | 
Our gayeſt hours depend; 

Whatever charms the ſou! or ſenſe, 

_ Beauty and facred harmony, 
Acecompliſh'd Love! belongs to thee. 
To thee his ſhining graces Strephon owes 
His juſt ideas, and expreſſions fir; 

To thee Cleora owes that ſprightly wit, 
Which from her lips in eaſy language flows, 
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The mute creation owos thy ſway, 
And things inanimate thy laws obey; 
At thy command the firit confuſion ceas'd, 
Chaos and wild Diſorder. were appeas'd;: 
Diſcord and fierce Antipathy grew mild,, 
The gleams of light through yielding darkneſs 
fmil'd, | | 
And warring elements were reconcil'd. 
Nature begun a ſteady courte, 
Govern'd by central charms, and ſympathetic 
But in the blifsful ſkies alone force. 
Almighty Love! thy pow'r is fully known: 
There they view thy charming face, 
Painted with endleſsſmiles, and ever-bloming grace, 
Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright, 
And ſcatters round a mild propitious light; 
All feel its pleaſing influeace, 
While pure dehres thy golden ſhafts diſpenſe. 
Th' immortal lovers, crown'd with fragrant 
flow'rs, ES, | 
In roſy ſhades, and bliſsful bow'rs, 
To thee devote their happy hours, 
While active joys, too noble for diſguiſe, 
And vital pleaſures, ſparkle in their eyes; 
To thee alone, great Love, their heav'n they owe, 
The boundleſs ſource whence all their bleſſings 
Thy ſacred flame | flow. 
Does ev'ry heav'nly breaſt inſpire, | 
and tune the ſtrings of each celeſtial lyre; 
In flow'ry vales, to every bliſsful ſtream, 
ith melting notes, they celebrate thy name: 
Backward they roll the long extent 
Of ages infinite, and ſing thy great deſcent. 
Na fabled Venus gave thee birth 
\t Cyprus ; yet the goddeſs was not nam'd, 
lor at Idalia, nor at Paphos fam'd; 
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Nor yet was feign'd from foaming ſeas tn riſc; 


For yet no ſeas appear'd, or ſountains flow'd, 
Nor yet, diſtinguiſh'd in the ſæc ies, 


Her radiant planet glow'd. 


But thou waſt long ere Motion ſprung its race, 


Ere Chaos and immeaſurable Space | 
Reſign'd their uſeleſs rights to elemental Place; 
Refore the ſparkling lamps. on high | 

Were kindled up, and bung around the ſky 


_ Refore the Sun led on the circling Hours, 


Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active powers; 
Before the firſt Intelligences ſtrung 
Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums ſung 
To Love, the mighty cauſe whencetheir exitteuce 
__ ſprung, | Os 

Ih' incffable Divinity T0 
lis own reſemblance meets in thee: 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
'Thy high deſcent ; for God himſelf is Love. 


LETTER VII. 


From SYLVIANA, giving an account of her manner e 
life before ber marrioge with the Earl of 


Nadam, | 
OUR curioſity is very obliging, in deſiring to 
Y know my manner of life till I had the ho 
be ae- 
count, indeed, would be perſectly infignificant with- 
out that circumſtance; it is only my relation to him 
that gives me a concern for the decorum and pn 
priety of my conduct in the high Nation to which 
he has advanced me. | „ 
| nvit own, that my ſcrupulons diſſent fron 
ſome ſaſhionable freedoras makes my behav our 
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appear ſomewhat ſingular and preciſe among the 


allant part of the world; but I hope, in this ge- 
neral toleration, I may, with indemnity, be a 
Chriſtian, though not a prude, at ſixteen. If this 
is an error, the prejudice of education muſt be my, 
excuſe, which keeps me from giving my aſſent to 
many of the genteel maxims of the age: nor will 
you be ſurpriſed at my nicety, when you know by 
what precepts the early part of my life has been 
averncd, . | 
My father was a country clergyman, a perſon of 
exemplary piety, who, with a benetice of three 
hundred a year, treated his poor pariſhioners with 
great hoſpitality, and made a decent proviſion for 
his own family. | 


My mother was bred a Diſſenter, and continued 


ſuch, *till either her eſteem for my father, or the 
force of his arguments, prevailed with her to join 
in communion with the national church. 

| was the eldeſt of three daughters, which were 
all the children they had. We were carefully in- 
ſtructed in the rules of juſtice and truth, and bred 
in the greateſt ſanctity of manners; no excuſe but 


j ſickneſs ever detained us on Sundays from the 


public worthipz nor were the intervals ſpent in 
any idle amuſements; the whole day was ſacred, 
ind obſerved with juſt ſolemnity: through the reſt 
0 of the week prayers were conſtantly read morn- 


*ings and evenings in the family; nor would my 


* nother ever ſuffer cards or dancing in the houſe. 
My two ſiſters were the prettieſt demure things 
that ever were ſeen; they applied themſelves with 
great diligence to aſſiſt my mother in any of her 
omeſtic concerns: but my temper being more 
ſprightly, houſe-wifery and plain-work were my 
averhun; reading was my prevailing attachment, 
and I had turned over every book in my father's 
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tibrary except Latin and Greek: but hers waz 
not one play or novel for my entertainment; how. 
ever, I was ſupplied with amuſements of this kind 
by my Lady Worthy's youngeſt daughter, who was 
our neighbour, and was pleaſed to honour me with 
fome degree of intimacy. But I peruſed theſe ay. 
thors with great ſecrecy, and not without ſome in. 
ward remorſe; this ſort of reading being again( 
my father's ſevere injunctions, and the pious rulcy 
I hac been taught. 

Fhis was my manner. of life 'till T was fiſteen, 
when a brother of my mother's, a Turkey merchant, 


died, and having no child, left me twenty thoutand 


Jon with only ſome ſmall legacies to my hilters, 
This advance of fortune gave me ſome diſtinction 
with my Lady Worthy, who. about the ſame tine 
bad a fine ſummer-houſe painting; the ſtory was, 
Diana hunting with her nymphs. Her lady thip 
deſired my mother that I might be drawn for one 
of the virgin train. | 

Some time after this painting was finiſhed my 
came accidentally into theſe parts of the 
country; and waiting on my Lady Worthy, as they 
were in the ſummer-houſe he took particular notice 
(1 know not why) of the nymph for whom 1 had 
ſat to the painter. Her Ladyſhip, finding my I. ond 
a little inquiſitive, ordered a ſervant to call me to 
drink tea with them: I obeyed, without the cal 


ſuſpicion what was the motive of her command 


I had hitherto looked on every mortal man with 
equality and indifference, nor found any thing td 
anſwer the deſcription. of poetical heroes and ara 
matic beaus: but the moment | ſaw my i ord, 
every grace, every charm, appeared real, whic 
before had pleaſed my imagination in agreeadle 
fictions; the enchanting form, the fatal glance, tte 
re ſiſtleſs ſmile, the gentle, the prevailing accent; 
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Love, with his whole artillery, ſeemed to inſult 
me, and never more entirely ſubdued a mind fo 
artleſs and unexperienced; however, to conceal my 
diſorder, I withdrew as ſoon as the company would 
permit. | - 

But how transformed was my ſoul from that 
guiltleſs calm I had 'till now enjoyed! The cqua- 
lity of my temper was broken, my thoughts had 
all a different turn; | went to church, indeed, but 


ſaid my prayers as mechanically as the clock ſtrikes; 


I joined in finging the pſalms, but with no more 
underſtanding than the chimes repeat a tune to 
which they are ſet : not only. the next world, but 
this, was effaced trom my memory; there were no 
flowers in the field, nor ſtars in the ſky; my whole 
attention was fixed on the lovely youth, his idea 
was ſtill in view; or if any other object interrupted 
the pleaſing reverie, it was only to give me vexa- 
tion. 1 was angry with every mortal for not look» 
ing ſo handſome, nor talking ſo agreeably, as the 
charming man I admired. | 

was fome tedious days in ſuſpenſe whether my 
I ord had one favourable thought of me; but my 
doubts were agrecably ſatisfied, when | found he 
had dehred my Lady Worthy to procure my fa- 
ther's conſent in order to make his addreſſes to 
me; my father embraced the'offer with a jult ſenſe 
of the honour that was done him. 2 | 

For my part, | had never practiſed any diſguiſe, 
and was unacquainted with all forms but ſuch as 
were the dictates of Naturc and Virtue; nor was it 
poſſible for me to conceal the tender inclination 


it was as viſible in my ſilence as the moſt pathe- 


tic words could have made it. After Il knew my 
Lord's character, and was convinced of his affec- 


tion for me, | had a ſort of vanity in owning a ſenſe 


of his merit; this, I thought, juſtified the height of 
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my paſſi on: nor could I find any reaſon to violate. 


my native fincerity, and affect indifference; where 
it would have been a crime to have been really in. 
ſenſible. | | | 

My noble lover expreſſed ſome impatience to con- 
clude the affair, which was done with great ſecrecy 
and expedition. He ſuſtered but one fervant to at- 
tend him; and was ſoobhgingto ſtay a month after 
our marriage in my father's family. The ſcenes of 
low life were a diverting novelty to him, while love 


and innocence made the hours glide ſmoothly on. 


This period was all paſtoral and romantic; the 
Golden Age ſeemed to be renewed with Ovid'; 
Ocnone : I could have withed the noble youth di- 


veſted of his hereditary honours, poſſeſſed only of 


a ſnowy flock, and graced with no diſtinction but 
that of the lovely Swain : | 


Then unmoleſted we had liv'd, and free 

From thoſe vexations forms which greatneſs brings; 
While rocks and m-adows, ſhades, and purling ſprings; 
The flow'ry valley, and the gloomy grove, 

Had heard of no ſuperior name to Love, 


However, I did not yet know the toils of gran- 


deur, nor feel the effects of my ſplendid vaſſalage; 


I lived my own way, dreſſed and undreſſed my ſelf. 


My mother, fiace the advance ot my fortune, had 


kept me in fine lace caps, and clean filk night- 
owns; and, as | had plenty of flaxen hair falling 
iaton:tural curls, my dreſs was cafily adjuſted, and 


ſecmed to pleaſe my Lord exceedingly. The little 


waiting on | had was by Cicely, my mother's head 
ſervant; I had no notion of the grand monde, nor 
the part I was to act in it. 5 . 
had never ſeen London; the Mall, Hyde- park, 
the Drawing- room, and Theatre, were leſs know 
to me than the planetary worlds. 5 
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- In this ſtate of nature, of darkneſs, and original 
ſimplicity, imagine to yourſelf what muſt be my 
perplexity, when my Lord carried me with him to 
make my firſt appearance in Town, among the con- 
gratulations of his numerous friends?! 1 found my- 
jelf among a rank of people to whoſe language, 
habits, and manners, | was as much a ſtranger as 
if | had been in a foreign country. | 

My Lord had defired a ſiſter, who lived with 
bim, to procure every thing proper for me to ap- 
pear with, and ſhe ſpared no coſt in jewels, or 
whatever elſe vanity itſelf could wiſh. She had 


been ſolicitous in her choice of a woman and chame- 


ber-maid for me, and they were really two ot the 
fineſt people l had ever ſeen in my life. My woman 
(being much older than myſelf) 1 looked on her as 
my ſuperior, and could hardly forbear making an 
zpulogy for the trouble I gave her: | ſpoke to her 
ja very gentle and ſubmiſlive terms; nor was it 
pulble for me to get rid of the ſecret veneration 
which the gravity of her. countenance gave me: 
however, my lively temper was apt to make ſome 
gay excurſions ;z when I was at firſt initiated into 
the myſteries of dreſs I was not quite fo ſerious 
as the ſeemed to think the importance of the af- 
fair required, | 

While my head was dreſſing I was merely paſ- 
ſive, as long as Mrs Dupin ſuffered me to fit read- 
ing: I left the ball on my ſhoulders to be adorned 
as ſhe thought fit; which, after two hours toil, I 
ſometimes found ſwelled to ſuch an enormous ſize, 
with flowers; feathers, and bits of ribbon, that I 


could not help begging her to reduce it to a di- 


menſion more agreeable to my thape, which, being 


lender, did not require a globe of that magnitude 


to adorn it. 
But I was generally more inclined to cry. than 
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to laugh on. this. occaſion : the hours thus ſpent 
were an unſupportable fatigue to me, nor could 


anſwer to my conſcience for ſuch a vain expenſe 


of time; my being had a ſuperior end; | way 
formed for immortality, which grand concern for. 
bid me ſpending more hours at the toilette than in 
my devotions. I had been taught theſe antiquated 
maxims; and however ridiculous they might ap- 


_ pear in the gay moments of health, the approaches 


of death, I knew, would ſet them in their full 
force and unqueſtioned evidence. yn 

However, | had no deſign in dreſſing but to 
pleaſe my Lord; it was only with regard to him 
J was concerned for the figure | made in public: 
the ſlattery l heard on my beauty gave me more 
confuſion than joy; nor could 1 account for the 
de ſign of thoſe addreſſes. | DFO 

1 very innocently told a beau that followed me 
that I was married; at which he burſt into a loud 
laugh. It was ſome ſurpriſe to me to find him ſo 
gay at the diſcovery of what 1 thought would hare 


funk him into deſpair; I could not but wonder 


that the man who had juſt before been languith- 
inganddying ſhould be ſo overjoyed to find his pre- 


_ tenhons Joſt, and his caſe hopeleſs; for | really 


thought he made love with an honeſt intention to 


marry me, only he had miſtaken my circumſtances, 


Me next lover was the molt intimate friend my 
Lord had; the fine things he ſaid | took for rail- 
lery : indeed, it appeared ill-jeſting with ſuch a 


ſacred thing as. friendſhip, and the honour cf a 


family: however, I concealed his extravagance, 
and treated him with a coldneſs ſo real and unat- 
feed that he ſoon recovered himfelf. 

But you may eaſily imagine what a ſound theſ- 


gallant propoſals muſt have to one f» unacquaint- 


ed with the modith world, and who had nete: 
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pert MY heard thoſe vices named but with terms of in- 
de famy and reproach. _ 

After this aceount of myſelf, you will not won- 
der to find me fo little at eaſe in the high ſtation 
for. ¶ to which I am raiſed. With what regret do I look 
n in MW back to the inglorious ſhades, the humble ſcenes, 
ted of my paſt tranquillity! 1 was a ſtranger to ambi- 
ap · ¶ tion; but Love ſeduced me from thoſe peaceful re- 
bes WM treats, where my firſt happy days were ſpent; it 
full is only my affection for my Lord that helps me 

| to ſupport this illuſtrious bondage, this ſplendid 
miſery : but as ſincerely as 1 love him, I cannot 
without a ſigh recall the harmleſs freedom, the 
unmoleſted innocence, in which the earlieſt part 
of my life was paſſed ; and am ſurpriſed to find my- 
ſelf the object of moſt people's envy, while, in 
reality, I merit their compaſſion. J am, without 


ceremony, | 
EEE: Madam, EY 
Your's, &c. 
"LET rn. 
To Mr A * * * 1 


8. HAVE been contemplating on the period of all 
y human glory among the tombs in Weſtminſter 


„Abbey: here the moſt towering ambition finds its 


limits; inſulting Death has fixed the bounds, and 


a 
1 pronounced the imperial mandate, Hitherto 
„ „ ſhalt thou go, and no farther;“ and © Here 
* WH © fall thy proud waves be ſtayed.” The wildeſt 

boaſt of mortal vanity yield to the dreadful Con- 


* WH queror; the glory of Nature, with all the accom» 


pliſuments of Art, are humbled together in the duſt; 
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Of beauty the abhorr'd remains: 
That face which none unmov'd could view, 


And all his flatt'r ing bope deſtroys. 


Have crown'd their names with laſting 0 * 
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Here, in one horrid ruin, lyes | 
The great, the fair, the young, the wiſe: 
Tir' ambitious King, whoſe boundleſs mind 
Scarce to a world could be confin'd, 

Now, content with narrower room, 


Lyes crowded iu this marble tomb; 


Death triumphs o'er the boaſted ſtate, 
The vain diſtinctĩons of the great: 
Here in one common heap they ly, 
And, elcqnent in filence, cry, 
% Ambition is but vanity !” 

And ſee, this ſculptur'd tor b contains 


ka 


Has loſt th* enchanting roſy hue : 
Thofe once reſiitlefs ſparkling eyes 
No more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe : 
That form, which ev'ry charm could boaſt, 
In loathſome rottenneſs is loſt. 

See there the youth, whoſe cheer ful bloom 
Promis'd a train of years to come; 
Whole ſoft addreſs, and grace ful air, 
Had fcarce obtain'd the yielding fair, 
When Fate derides th” expected joys, 


There il-ep the Bards, whoſe lofty lays 


Who, though eternity they give, 
While heroes in their numbers live, 
Yet theſe refizn their tuneful breath, 
And Wit mult yield to mightier Death. 
Ev*n I, the loweſt of the throng, 
Unſ{kill'd in vere, or artful ſong, 
Shall ſhortly ſhrowd my humble head, 


And mix with them among the dead. 


Iam now reconciling myſelf to theſe gloomy 
abodes; I would grow familiar, | would contract 
an intimacy With death, in order to meet the grill 


phantom without conſternation. 


4 
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But what I am here contemplating is only the 
dark fide of the proſpect, which diſappears when- 
ever my thoughts turn to the bright reverle : 
death is then no more a meagre ſkeleton, follow- 
-d with a train of terrors, but comes in an angel s 
orm, with a gay retinue of heavenly loves and 
traces; he comes the kind meſſenger of my liber- 
te and happineſs, with a ſmiling aſpect, beckon- 
jag me away from theſe ſtormy regions to the 
worlds of unclouded light: the ſcenes of immorta- 
lity are opened before me; the palm, the ſtarry 
crown, with all the bright rewards of virtue, ap- 
pear in view: oh, when will the happy period 
come which ends this mortal ſtory! But my friend- 
ſhip for you ſhall outlive the date of this tranſi- 
tory Exiſtence, and be the ſame when i am no 
more, after the formalities of this lower world. 

| Your humble ſervant, 


THEOPHILUs, 1 
D * 
LETTER K. = a el 
To Lady * * * * 1 h \2\. L222 fo oY 
| Y Gs. 7 k | ” &f p a * . ; 2 
; 9 : e 9 r 1 
2 £ : ER 4 win 1% TH 
OU will find this Letter on a bank of violets, 8 
where I have often the pleaſure to ſeat my- 4." 
felf near you, unſeen; and never fail of being en- i 
tertained with that vivacity and innocent wit that "My 


ſparkles in your converſation. However negligent 
you are of your invilible admirer, your earlieſt 
part of life has been my care; my ſervices claim 
the pre-eminence of all my mortal rivals, and give 


me a right to make my pretenſions before your 


heart admits an earthly paſſion. 
I have followed your carly ramHles over the 
lowery lawns, guarded you on the verge of mur- 
Filame IL | N 
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muring ſtreams, and ſcreened your beauty fret 


the ſultry noon ; I have fanned you with my g0l- 
den plumes, and breathed the fragrance of e 
ſpring about you: by me the muſic of the grove; 
has been improved, while I have joined with e 


| feathered chorus to divert you; the nightingale for 


you has prolonged her melodious firain, and from 
ſome flowery ſpray entertained you with her night. 
ly ſerenade. 

Theſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of moleſting, 
have indulged your tranquillity; ſor mine is an 
affection ſuited to your guiltleſs inclination, and 
conſiſtent with the moſt refined virtue. Indecd, 
this is the ſuperior charm, the powerful attraction, 
that has gained you a celeſtial lover; thoſe divine 
graces, thoſe ſparklings of goodneſs and gencro- 
tity, that facred impreſſion of virtue Heaven bas 
ſtamped on your ſoul, charm me beyond your 
lovely perſon ; and yet I view your blooming bczu- 
ty with delight, and find a guiltleſs tranſport in 
your ſmiles: J am captivated with thoſe look; 
of benevolence and peace, which ſcatter univeria! 
joy and alacrity about you; the guiltleſs gaicty cf 
your temper and inoſſenſive wit divert me; 
love to mimic the ſweetneſs of your voice, and 
repcat the charming accent in a thouſand ſportive 
echoes. 8 

Were not the view of ethereal beauty forbidden 


to any of mortal race, I might inſult all human 
vanity, and defy the moſt glorious rival among 


the ſons of men; was I permitted to appear in 
the roſy bloom of celeſtial youth, with my goldcn 
zone, my purple wings and glittering tiara. [ 
ſhould outſhine the molt ſplendid birthnight beau. 

But I am not permitted to convince you of my 


_ ſuperiority till your date of mortal life is expired; 


and then, if you continue ſtedſaſt to the ru'cs 0: 
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virtue, you ſhall be mine by all the engagements 
of celeſtial love: 1 will lead you in triumph to the 
bliſs ful fields and charming bowers, ſurpailing the 
mot poetical detcription of Cyprian groves or He- 
fxcrian gardens. What you call palaces and 
magnificent ſeats are but dens, but dwellings in 
the duſt, compared to the dazzling habitations of 
the a#rial race: the region is for ever calm, the 
kics for ever unclouded: | 


No ſtormy winter enters there, 
Tis jovial ſpring throvgh all the year: 
Soft gales through groves of myrile blow, 
The ſtreams o'er golden pebbles flow; 
Freſh Youth and Love their ſportive train 
Lead o'er the ever-verdant plain: 
E-hereal forms in bright array 

Along tlie bliſsſul currents ſtray; 
Or wander throu2' Ely fian groves, 

Or bacquet in the gay alcoves 

And oft in amaranthine bow'rs 

Repoſe on fragrant beds of fliaw'rs, 

While Muſic with ber ſoothing ſtrains 
Warbles through the woods and plairs : 
Te hills, the dales, and fountains round, 

With heav*nly harmony retound, 


But numbers fail, human language loſes its 
energy and grows infipid, while 1 would paint the 
wonders of the immortal world; neither can { de- 


ſcribe, nor will you be able to conceive, theſe tran- 


ſorting ſcenes, till the happy time comes when 
they hall be unveiled in ſurpriſing pomp before 
jou, Till then, Iam Te 
| | Your inviüble admirer, 
ARIEL» 
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 aTuſing myſelf with whatever was grand or en 


nothing could blot the image of my charming v. 


E 


11 rn. 
To Es- 21Us. 
T is with great pleaſure I obey you in d/{co>2r. 


ing the preſent ſituation of my thoughts, face 
the tranquillity | enjoy in this retirement is parti 


cowing to thote pious principles you cadeavuure! 


to iaſtil into my early youth. 
You was well informed of my paſſion for aa 
Diana : nor can you have forgot how n 
xcu:es | framed to my father to prevent his 
62a of ſending me into foreign parts, till all ec 
ſucceeded to my wiſh, and 1 was married to: 
charming mail. But the nuptial pomp was har 7 
Paſt before Death blaſted my happineſs, 22d 
ſmatched the lovely prize from my arms. | 
The only way l could then think of to Cireg 
the violence of my grief was travelling, hope 
variety of objects to eſface the painful impreiiun, 
Accordingly I made the tour of France and It 


taining. 1 converſed with men of ſenſe and gt, 
and ſometimes was favoured with the ſociety ot 
women of diſtinguiſhed beauty and reputation: 
indulged myſelf in all the little gaieties cf =, 
withia the limits of reafon and morality; b: 
trom my fou!. I brou; ht hack my affection for ©: 
fair dzparted ſaint to the mouratul manon whcre 
I enjoyed and loft ber. | | 

nut here leiſ2re and reflection had a better ee 
than a thoughtleis ſeries of diverſions Thou?! 


my courſe of lifs had always been regular, and ga- 


verned by the rules of ſobriety, yet, till now, I wa 
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a ſtranger, except in form, to any thing of devo- 
tion, nor bad ever experienced the ineflable ſatit- 
faction of a vittuous mind ia its ſecret addreſſes to 


the Supreme Being. My foul had not yet relected 


on its owa grandeur, nor conſidered itſelf formed 
for an infinite and unchangeable felicity. 

Thoſe grave and ſublime authors, which were 
once the uſeleſs ornaments of my library, are now 
my ferious entertainment: by theſe I have been 
cirected to look beyond all the periſking ſcenes of 
Nature to that immutable ſtate of happineſs, 
which, after a ſhort probation, attends the prac- 
tice of virtue. My thoughts grow calm, my pat- 
ſons appeaſe, the goods and evils of time vaniſt. 
into nothing, at the proſpect of boundleſs and im- 
mortal pleaſure. 


The great temple of the ſkies, the ſpangled arch 


of heaven, is frequently the place of my devotion; 
the open view of the gay creation, or the Jone- 
'y ſolitude of a wood, inſpire me with a.facred 
warmth. But, oh! when the propitiovs Divinity, 
by ſome divine emanation, makes me ſenſible of 
his preſence, with what contempt do l look back 
on the leſſening world! how taſteleſs, how infipid, 

are all its amuſements! how calm, how peaceful, 

12 thoſe happy intervals, are the regions of my 
oz!! its withes are anſwered, and all its defies 
zppeaſed. I have enough, | aſk no more: can they 
14202urſh for the ſtre ams who drink at the over- 
owing fountain? His benignity is better than 


if ſe, immortal pleaſure is in his ſmiles, and who 


he favours muſt Le necefiarily bleficd. 
Thus, abſtracted from t. uman things, I converſe 


with the great Spirit of the univerſe, and in the 


rapture of my thoughts often addreſs him in ſuch 
foi:1- quies as theſc: 
At is the dignity of my nat ure, oh, Supreme of 
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beings, to adore and praiſe thee! But how ar: 
thou to be extolled by mortal man? the la- +11 5- 
of Paradiſe, the ſtrains of immortality, fall in . 
of thy perfections; the firſt- born ſons of ligh: 
loſe themſelves in bliſsful admiration, in fea; = 
of thy excellency ; even they with filent eeſtaſy 
adore, while, veiled with ineffable ſplendour, 


& The bright, the bleſs d, Divinity is known 
„And camprehended by himſelf alone. 


© Who can conceive the extent of that power 
which out of nothing brought materials for x 
riſing world, and from a gloomy chaos bid the 
harmonious univerſe appear ! 


4 Confuſion heard his voice, and wild 1 


% Stood rul d, ſtœd val Ir finitude confin d. 
Ait 7, 


« At thy word the pillars of the ſky were framed, 
and its beauteous arches reared; thy breath 
kindled the ſtars, adorned the moon with ſilver 
rays, and gave the fun its flaming ſplendour, 


«& Thy glory in her filent courſe the moan, 

„% And nightly lamps in their obſcure ſojourn, 
„The morning-ſtar with its bright circle crown'd, 
„ And early bluſt-s of the day, reveal; 

«« The circling ſun thy greatneſs manifeſts, 

« \W1-ther aſcending from the caltern wave, 

% With glancing ſmiles, he cheers the d-wy fields; 
« Or mounted to the zenith's lofty height, 

«& He b!:zes with tranſcer dent glory round; 

* Or down the ſteep of heav*n he rolls amain, 

« And ends his flaming progreſs in the fea: 

% From eaſt to weſt thy grandeur he proclaims, 
And thro? his radiant kingdoms ſpreads thy praiſe.” 


Thou didſt prepare for the waters their capa- 
cious bed, and ſet bounds to the raging billows: 
by thee the hills were crowned with plenty, and 
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the rallies dreſſed in their flowery pride; the 
© ſummer and winter, the ſhady night and the 
bright revolutioas of the day are thine; in all 
© the wonderful effects of Nature we adore and 
+ confels thy power. 

«© Thou rid'ſt apon the wild tempeſtnous wind, 

« Ard flying ſtorms obey thy potent voice: 

« Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion ſer, 

% Vith ſhades and gloomy majcity involv'd: 

„ Thy hands the pointed lightnings lance around, 

© Wnile pales of thunder ſhake the firmament; 

At thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, 

And from their baie the trembling mountains ſtart; 

«© The rivers ebb and flo at thy command, 

„ Obſ=rve their wont=-d courſe, or run reverſes: 

„% At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 

„% And with ſtupendous motion backward roll 

„ Tacir cryſtal volumes to their inmoſt ſpring. 

Thou all things canſt; thy mighty mandate heard, 

© Nereſi:y and Nature are no more 

«« Th' obedient elements reſign their league, 

Ard wonderful effects atteſt the God!“ 


Theſe, my dcar friend, are the entertainments 


that brighten my ſolitude, and free my ſoul from 
its former engagements: thoſe fading graces, on 
which I once doted, vaniih before a ſuperior ex- 
ccllence, as ſtars before the riſing ſun; inſtead of 
repining I adore, I juſtify the great diſpenſing 
Power that has removed the darling of my affec- 
tions to fix them on immortal beauty. I have loſt 


nothing amiable or attractive but what is found 


with divine advantage in the fair Original. 
know you will congratulate me on this happy 
change: it muſt pleaſe you to find that your pious 
iuſtructions, joined tothe ſanctity of your example, 
bave not been entirely loſt on, 
Reverend S1R, 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
| AMINTOR» 
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LETTER XII. 
1 To the ſame. 
STR, | 
1 HAVE obeyed your commands in ſending the 
incloſed; you will not require an apology for 


an eſſay on this tranſporting ſubject; Joy and Gra- 


titude will ſpeak, however diſproportioned the ex- 
preſſions. 


On our SAviouk's nativity. 


VICroklous Love! how uncontroul'd thy 


pow'r! 


How great thy triumph on that glorious hour! 


The high-rais'd Thrones above look'd down to ſec 


The vanquiſh'd God a captive led by thee: 


His ſplendour in mortality diſguis d. 

The Principalitics of beav'n ſurpris'd; 

Th' indulgent ſkies ſmil'd on the happy birth, 
While peace and joyful wonder huſh'd the cart}, 


Fly, rigid Winter, with.thy horrid face, 


And let the ſoft and lovely Spring take place: 
Oh! come thou faireſt ſeaſon of the year, 
With garlands deck'd and verdant robes appear; 
And once produce the Summer's various coſt, 
Whatever tweets her flow'ry ſtores can boaſt : 
Full caniſters of Sharon's roſes fpread, 

And dreſs with art th' illuſtrious Infant's bed; 


Rifle the gardens, ſearch the painted fields, 
For ali the blooming glories Nature yields. 
But, O ye Products of the earth, how poor, 


To heav'n's enamell'd plains, are all your ſtore! 
Perpetual greens, and never - fading flow'rs, 
Enrich with ſoft perfumes th' immortal bow'rs; 
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And yet he left the bright ethereal ſeats 
For theſe cold regions and obſcure retreats. 

he huſh'd, ye Winds, no angry tempeſt rove, 
But fink in gentle whiſpers through the grove; 
With all Arabia load your balmy wings, 
And breathe the fragrance of ten thouſand ſprings. 

Begin, you ſweet Muſicians of the air 7 
Let Nature all her ſoothing ſounds prepare; 
Let tuneful Art her various meaſures bring, 
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling ſtring; 
Let pſalt'ries, harps, and the Joudcymbal ring: 
Let the ſhrill trumpets raiſe their ſprightly voice, 
While Carmel and high Lebanon rejoice. 
He comes, O Jacob, thy long-promis'd King! 

Ccleſtial envoys the glad tidings bring: 
O'er earth's wide compaſs to the diſtant main, 
With truth and perfect juſtice he ſhall reign. 

The ſparkling ſkies thall tarniſh and decay, 
The ſun be quench'd, the ſtars ſhall fade away; 
But he thall rife with a propitious light, 
Stand at high-noon, and ſhine divinely bright. 


I ſhall now leave you to your own ſublimer con- 
templation on this unbounded theme, and ſub- 
ſcribe myſelf, _ SLR „5 

2 7 


' Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
AMINTOR-» 
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Ts a gentleman in France, from his ſiſter; giving him 


a relation of her lover's misſortunes. 


My dear Brother, ETD 
S my paſſion for Valerius had, in its begin- 
ning, your approbation, you will not blame 
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my conſtancy at a juncture when the unhappy 
youth has no other conſolation. His misfortunes 
have brought thoſe virtues into view which, in 
the height of proſperity, be never found occaſion 


to exert ; and, as his merit riſes, you will not re- 


proach me in finding my attachment to him more 
ſteady and reſolved than in the ſplendour of his 


fortune. | 


You know how much my father piques himſelf 
on his quality, and how averſe he was, when you 
left us, to Valerius's propoſal, on no other ac. 
count but his being a citizen, though a man of 
great virtue and wealth. However, this laſt mo- 
tive, after ſome deliberation, prevailed; I was ſuf- 


fered to receive his addreſſes, and every thing was 


preparing to celebrate the marriage. 

Valerius had always behaved himſelf in fo ob- 
ſequious a manner to his father, that he put a con- 
fiderable ſtock into his hands, which the youny 
merchant had ee by two or three ſucceſsful 
voyages into Turkey; ſo that it was in his power 
to make a ſettlement vaſtly above my fortune, 
and far beyond my father's expectation: but while 
the lawyers were buſy in drawing up the articles 


an unexpected misfortune put a ſtop to the whole 


affair. | 

The father of Valerius was an honeſt man, bu: 
exceeding credulous, and was (unknown to his ſon) 
drawn into many engagements for the debts of an 
extravagant brother, to whoſe intereſt the com- 
paſſionate old man was too much attached: he 
ſoon found his error, being ſurpriſed with ſeveral 


arreſts on his brother's account for more than lis 


whole eſtate could anſwer. 
The unhappy youth was quickly informed of 
his father's diſtreſs, and flew to his relief with al! 


the ſpeed that filial piety could give. One of their 
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if friends, who was preſent, told me, there never was 
* MW 2 more moving interview. After a long pauſe of 
5 filent ſorrow the old gentleman charged his ſon 
3 not to involve himſelf in any ſtraits on his ac- | 
. count, but leave him to ſuffer the effedts of his 0 
own imprudence. | | Wo. 
. © [know,” continued he, © the happineſs of your 1 
t © life depends on your marriage with the gentle 95 
a « Lemira, which will be entirely fruſtrated by [ 
„ ©& your being concerned in this affair; nor is your 6 
- Wl © whole fortune ſufficient to diſengage me from Cf: 
(this confinement; but Death will ſoon bring me bl; 
„aa full diſcharge from a perplexity into which 3 Ih. 
F « my too great credulity, and ill-placed compaſ- TR 
gon, has betrayed me: yet this and any thing [ met 
£ e can endure with fortitude, rather than you ſhall 449 
0 « ruin your own fortune to extricate mine. Pray 1 
« leave me,” ſaid he; the concern your looks Nh 
; * diſcover is at preſent my heavieſt affliction.” 100 
bi The „ immediately withdrew; and, 5 + 
| ſending for all the creditors, found that his whole Ws”; 
„dock, except what was at ſea, added to his fa- 771 
4 ther's, would hardly do juſtice to many honeſt tra- 79 5 
4 der's demands, who muſt be ruined, with their ſa- « 5 
milies, without ſatis faction: but to whatever exi- WA 
+ gence he reduced himſelf, he reſolved to diſcharye 4 


his father, which he ſoon accompliſhed by a hand- % 


1 rable effects : but my father was ſo angry with him 3 

for engaging in his father's affairs, that he forbid 1 

me ever ſeeing or thinking any more of him as a 9 

f lover. Nor did the torrent of bis adverſity ſtop \ 

1 here; for within a few days he had intelligence 

, that two ſhips belonging to him riahly laden were, 
in their return, taken by a Spaniſh 'piratc. 


4 ſome compoſition. ok 
1 Valerius's whole dependance now was on the 60 
0 return of the Turkey fleet, where he had conſide- 94 4 
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I was ſoon informed of this diſaſter, and wii: 
immediately to Valerius, in the ſofteſt language 
that a paſſion like mine could dictate; and, (to 
conceal nothing from you, ) Ioffered to marry him, 
and put into his poſſeſſion that part of my fortune 
which was left by my aunt entirely in my own 
power. If you ſhould condemn this romantic in- 
ſtance of affection in me, you will certainly ap- 
prove the conduct of my young philoſopher, who, 


in this criſis of love and adverſity, could act with 


ſuch compoſure and true greatneſs of mind, as you 
will find expreſſed in the following letter. 


« Ty LE MIRA. 


o TEE diſtreſs I am in, too generous Lemira, 
25 has not reduced me to ſuch an abject dil- 
c poſition as, by accepting the offer you make me 
© of your fortune, to betray you into a ſtate of 
« neceſlity and contempt on 10 low a motive as 
© my own intereſt. Far be ſuch a ſelfiſh view for 
tc ever from my ſoul! You wrong me, and your own 
„ charms, if you think the paſſion they have in- 
tc ſpired will ſuffer me to act any thing unbecoming 
its grandeur. However my fortunes are funk, 
« my mind keeps its native elevation, and is un- 
<«< tainted with any ſelſiſn or mercenary deſign. If 
t ] loved you leſs, 1 might, perhaps, (abſtracted 
« from your happineſs), purſue my own, and leave 
cc you at leiſure to repent your raſhneſs, and curſe 
c the mercenary wretch that was the inſtrument 
«© of your ruin. | — 

_ « Your father has forbid your marrying me on 
<« the forfeiture of his bleſſing; and ſhall I rob 
% you of that, and bring the weight of a paternal 
& curſe on your head! Shall I ſeduce you from 
« the affluence and ſplendour of Fortune, to ſhare 
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in my diſtreſſes, and ſtruggle with the inconve · 
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* niencies of low life! Could I ſee you reduced to 


want and obſcurity, in hopes it might be a ſo- 
lace to my own miſery, and leſſen my lot of hu- 
man cares! No, let me ſtand acquitted by hea- 
ven and earth of ſuch baſeneſs as this. 

« Will you call this coldneſs? will you term it 
indifference, and not rather the utmoſt effort of 
affection, the triumph of a generous paſſon ? 
h, Lemira, you are dearer to me than life! next 
to Heaven I love you. In parting with you J 
abandon every carthly joy; I quit my whole 
ſhare of human happineſs, and mult fink into 
the laſt dejection, if Religion did not ſupport me 
with its divine conſolations. 


« And here the morning ſeems to break, a gleam 


of peace ſalutes me, ſome preſaging hopes of a 


proſperous cataſtrophe ſmile through the dark- 
neſs; nothing is impoſſible to an almighty 


Power; there are virtues to which Heaven has an- 
nexed promiſes of a preſent retribution. It was 
in the practice of the great duties of morality I 
fell into this extremity; and here the divine Ve- 
racity has engaged itſelf to ſecure me; all events 
are in the hands of the Sovereign Diſpoſer; his 
will makes Nature and Neceſſity; no obſtacle 


puts a ſtand to his deſigns, nor obſtructs the 


courſe of Providence; perpetual beneficence has 
not diminiſhed his ſtores, nor are the ſprings of 
his mercy exhauſted. I muſt own | have recei- 
ved ſome conſolation from the verſes incloſed, 
which were written by one of my friends in very 
diſtreſſed circumſtances. I muſt bid you an un- 


willing adieu. | 
; % Your's, &c. 


« VALEARAIVUS.“ 
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On ihe DrvineEg. VERACITY. 


E huſh'd, my Griefs, 'tis his almighty will, 
That rules the ſtorms, and bids you all be ſtili; 
Be calm, ye Tempeſts, vaniſh ev'ry care, 
While with triumphant faith my ſoul draws near 
10 God in all the confidence of pray'r. 
He has not bid me ſeck his face in vain, 
'alk to the winds, or to the waves complain; 

He hears the callow ravens from their neſt, 
Py him their eager cravings are redreſs'd ; 
Voung lions through the deſert roar their wants; 
He marks them, and the wild petition grants; 


_ The gaping furrcows thirſt, nor thirſt in vain 


( Parch'd by the noon-day ſun), for timely rain; 
With filent ſuits the fair declining flow'rs 
Requeſt; and gain, the kind refreſhing ſhow'rs, 
And will th' Almighty Father turn away, 

Nor hear his darling offspring when they pray? 
No breach of faithfulneſs his honour ſtains, 
With day and night his word unchang'd remains; 
The various ordinances of the ſry _ | 

53tand forth his glorious witneſſes on high; 
Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, 
For him, by turns, their atteſtations bring; 
Unblemiſh'd his great league with Nature ſtands, 
And full reliance on his truth demands: 
Nothing that breathes a ſecond deluge fears, 
When in the clouds the radiant bow appears. 
'Can the moſt High, like man, at random ſpeak, 
Forfeit his honour, and his promiſe break ? 
Does he that falſely ſwears his vengeance claim? 


And ſhall he ſtain his own tremendous name? 


The earth, the heav'ns,were witneſs when he ſwore 
By his great Self; what would thy fears have more: 
And had a greater than himſelf been found, 
That greater had the high engagement bound, 
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shall fleeting winds thiAlmighty' s words diſperſe, 
Or breathing duſt his folemn bath reverſe ? 
Can he, like man, unconſtant man, repent ? 
Shall any chance, or unforeſcen event, 

Start up, bis ſettled purpoſe to prevent? 

Or can he fail in the expected hour, 

A ſtranger to his own extent of power ? 

What profit can a worm his Maker bring, 
That he ſhould flatter ſuch a worthleſs thing ? 
Why ſhould he condeſcend to mind my tears, 

Or calm with foft deluding words and fears: 
Can he (of perfect happineſs poſſeſs'd) 

Deride the woes that human life moleſt, 

Or mock the hopes that on his goodneſs reſt? 
Nature may change her courſe, Confuſion reign, 
And men expect the rifing ſun in vain; 

hut ſhould th' eternal truth and promite fail, 
Infernal night and horror muſt prevail; 

The thrones of light would ſhake, th' angelic pow'rs 
Would ſtop their harps amidſt the bliſsful bow rs. 
No more the ſoft, the ſweet, melodious ſtrain 
Would gently glide along the happy plain; 

No more would tuneful hallelujahs riſe, 

And ſhouts triumphant fill the founding ſkies : 
Each heav'nly countenance a ſullen air 

Of grief and anxious diffidence would wear. 

The golden palaces, the ſplendid ſeats, 

The flow'ry manſions, and theſe ſoft retreats, 
The roſy ſhades, and ſweet delicious ſtreams, 
Would diſappear like tranſitory dreams. 


Angels themfelves their brighteit hopes recline 


On nothing more unchangeable than mine. 
Am I deceiv'd ? what can their charter be? 
Hair ſeraphim may be deceiv'd like me: 

f Goodneſs and Veracity divine 

Can fail, their heav'n's an airy dream like mine.. 
O 3 
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160 LN Tr 
But, oh! I dare the glorious venture make, 

And lav my ſoul and future life at ſtake; 

Be earth, be heaven, at deſp'tate hazard loft, 

It here my faith thouid prove an empty boaſt! 


7 8 D wes 1 
1 2 . e IX T 
Sane eral g b 


J MWhate'er your arts, ye pow'rs of hell ſugge lk. OR 
1 T he truth of God undaunted [| atteſt : . 
4 Produce your annals with infulting rage, Th 
4 Kring out your records, thow the dreadful page. 1 
F One inſtance where th Almighty broke his word, ts 
* dince urit the race of men his name ador'd; 2 
In gloomy characters point out the hour, * 4 
A Excit your malice, fummon all your pow'r; I 3 
I With rites infernal all your pomp diſplay. Thy cha 
5 And maik with horror the tremendous day ; But w 
. Cunſus'd, you ſearch your dreadful rolls in vain, Ce 
} 3h” eternal honour ſhines without a Rtain. Thou fa 
* Uniblemith'd things in men and angels' view; I call 
Juſt are thy ways, tzcu Ring ot faints, and true In vain | 
| | | | The b 
: 1 inclofed this letter, my dear brother, to ſho With 
: vou with what equality of mind the generous you! | To teilt 
5 bebaves himzelt in this diſtreſs. I beg you wow. All 
4 L. ailen your retura to England, in compaſlion tv Hol 
5 Jour NF triend and fiſter. At 
* | LENuISI. Such 2 
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= | 2 | 5 In tru 
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"$5 HAVE jaſt . to fear my eſſay on this noh er = 
8 ſubject will not antwer your expectation : th Go all } 
£7 wv hate vet fluency | could expreſs myſelt when 5 
8 
* piced by mortal beauty, the pomp of lang. 1290 The 


fails me. Heic he bulde ſt figures loſe their en-. 
22425, and grow wuipid on this fupertor theme 
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Fon 1 fond Love, my darling theme, 
My lute has oft been ſtrung; => 
Thy pow'r, by ev'ry aalw'ring ſtream, 
In gentle notes I fung ; 
Laurinda taught my Mute her art, 
And fill'd with tender fires my heart; 
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She taught me how to paint thy beauteous face, 


Thy charming form, and ev'ry moviag grace. 


But who thall guide the darling ſtrain, 

Celeſtial i.ove! that aims at thee, 

Thou faireſt offepring of the Deity ? 
I call the pow'rs of Harmony 1n vain, 
In vain the ſofteſt accents ! employ; 
The brighteſt metaphors 1 ia vain d c! huſe, 
With all the melting language lovers ule, 
To tell their pain, or ſpeak their riſing joy. 

All the heights of one deſire, 

Holy love, and heav'aly fire, 

At once my panting breaſt infp! re: 
Such ardour ſmiling martyrs know, 
When, defying ev'ry foe, 

In triumph on to death they go. 


Tell me, thou. for whom I prove 
Ali the ñerce extremes of Love, 
How thy charms, fo far ret ir d 
From mortal iente, have all my botom fir'd: 
Greatnels and fame, beauty and harmony, 
Are all but empty names, compar'd with thcc 
te thou dut 3 
The whole creation I at once reñgn. 
O 3 
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Vaniſh, thou exrth; and ev'ry gawdy ſcene 
Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow'ry field, 


When by the Spring adorn'd with cheerful green: 


Vaniſh, whate'er delights thou elſe canſt yield. 
Thou Sun, be dark; and let eternal night 
 Conceal thy vital ſplendour from my fight. 

Thou Moon, and ev'ry gay ethereal fire, 

Burn out your golden ſtore; 

I ſhall be bleſs'd when all your lights expire, 

And carth, and ſea, and ſkies, ſhall be no more! 


Place me where infernal Night 

And endleſs Horror reign; 
Where, banith'd far from hope and _ 

Unhappy ghoſts complain: 
Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine 

Th' eternal gloom would chaſe; 
Immortal day would on me ſhine, 

And pleaſure fill the place. 


Should Heav'n ſurround me with full tides of joy, 
And open all its glories to my fight, 
One frewn of thine would all that bear n deſtroy, 
| And wither my delight; 
One frown of thine th'immortal groves would blaſt, 
And darkneſs o'er the bliſsful regions caſt. 


You that ſing in happy bow'rs, 
And in unmingled pleaſures paſs the hours, 
That know the height of heav'nly bliſs, 

Come, play me ſome ſoft air of Paradiſe; 
Gently ſtrike your ſweeteſt ſtrings, 

And touch my foul on all its tender ſprings, 

While, riſing on the Mufic's downy wings, 

J'11- bid at once mortality adieu, 

4nd love and paint the ſacred flame like you. 


But, my dear Herminius, the preſent perform- 
ance will convince youthat I babe n not yet learned 


the ſtrain 
not thin} 
for not b 
bute to y 
may com 


OU h 
Earl 
jt is unne 
with whic 
have paſſe 
a manner 
Having no 
of rural ſp 
charming | 
is furrounc 
Here Je 
a fit of cur 
the wide c 
the border. 
[f | beg 
my romant 
ture: but, 
yet duſky, 
tumed the: 
w:th thought 
on the bra 
winding va 
woods, till | 
ntrable raw 


8 2 1 


Moral and Entertaining, 163 


the ſtrains of immortality; and perhaps you will 
not think it neceſſary for me to make an apology 
for not being an angel: however, if I can contri- 
bute to your entertainment as a mere mortal, you 
may command 

| Your moſt humble ſervant, 
EVANDER. 


LETTER XV. 
To ALONZO. 


"OU have ſpent fo many happy hours at the 
Earl of 's fine ſeat in the country that 
it is unneceſſary to deſcribe thoſe beautiful ſcenes 
with which you are ſo well acquainted: here I 
have paſſed a great part of the ſummer ſeaſon in 
a manner ſuited to my contemplative humour. 
Having no taſte for country diverſions, or any kind 
of rural ſports, my pleaſures were confined to the 
charming ſhades and gardens with which the houſe 
is furrounded. 2 | Vs 
Here I enjoyed an unmoleſted tranquillity, till 
a fit of curiofity led me to make an excurſion into 
the wide campaign that opened before me from 
the borders of the park. : 

[f | begin with the roſy dawn, you will pardon 
my romantic ſtyle in relating the ſurpriſing adven- 
ture: but, without telling a lic, the morning was 
yet duſky, the balmy dew and fragrant gales per- 
tumed the air with their untainted ſweets; while, 
with thoughts free as the airy ſongſters that warble 
on the branches, I wandered from rifing hills to 
winding vales, through flowery lawns to leify 
woods, till l found myſelf under the ſhade of a ve- 
ntrable raw of elms; which put mc in mind of. 
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Sir Roger de Coverley's rookery; the aged trees | 


ſhot their heads ſo high, that, to one who paſſes 
under them, the crows and rooks which reſted on 
their tops ſeemed to be cawing in another region, 
] was delighted with the noiſe, while, with the Spec- 
tator, I conſidered it as a kind of natural prayer 
to that Being who ſupplies the wants of his whole 
creation. My thoughts were inſpired with a plea- 
fing gratitude to the beneficent Father of the uni. 
verſe, till the ſequel of my devotion was interrupt- 
ed by the light of a beautiful girl, about four or 
five years old, fitting on the graſs, with a baſket 
of flowers in her lap, which ſhe was ſticking in 
the ſnowy fleece of a little lamb that ſtood tameſy 
by her, 

began to hope it was one of the fairy race, or 


ſome pretty phantom that haunted the grove; for 


the adjacent houſe, belonging to this reverend ave- 
nue looked more like a dormitory for the dead 
than an habitation for the living; every thing 
about it appeared ruinous and deſolate; 1 could 
neither hear the voice, nor trace the ſteps, of mor- 
tal men in this abſolute ſolitude; nor had l any 


hopes of knowing into what wild region I was got, 


unleſs the pretty figure fitting on the graſs could 
give me ſome intelligence,  _ 

made my approaches very reſpectfully: but 
what was my ſurpriſe, in drawing near, to find the 


air, the complexion, every feature in miniature, of 


the ungrateful Aurelia, on whom I once ſo paſ- 
ſionately doted ? A thouſand tormenting ideas 
ruſhed into my mind at the fight of this lovely 


creature, who ſmiled on me with the moſt enchant- 
ing innocence, While 1 ſtood eagerly gazing at 


her, which was not long, Aurelia herſelf entered 
the walk, and confirmed my ſuſpicion that this 
child was a living proof of her infamy. | 
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Tt is about fix years fince ſhe eloped from the 
public view, regardleſs of her own illuſtrious fa- 
mily, or the obligations ſhe was under to the ge- 
nerous Cleone, who treated her with the utmoſt 
confidence, and was the laſt that ſuſpected her 
huſband's criminal affair with her.—Be my own 
wrongs forgot, and all the contempt with which 
ſhe treated whatever propoſals honour and a dit- 
intereſted paſſion could make. 

| found her now an object of pity rather than 


reſentment; the dejection of her mind was viſible 


in her pale haggard looks, and the wretched negli- 
zence of her habit. I could hardly perſuade my- 


ſelf this was the celebrated thing that once app ar- 


ed in all public places with ſuch a parade of equi- 
page and vanity» | 

She was in the utmoſt confuſion at this inter- 
view; till, cxcufing myſelf, I told her this intruſion 


was undeſigned, and purely the effect of Chance, 


as | was taking a morning's ramble from the Earl 
of 's, where l had ſpent ſome time; and that 
the might depend on my word not to diicover her 
abode to any one in that family. 

By this time ſhe was a little compoſed, and in- 
vited me to reſt myſelf after my walk. I followed 
ler into the houſe, which looked more like the 
manſions of Deſpair than a retreat for a lady of 
plcaſure; an awful ſilence reigned in every room, 
through which i made a ſhift to find my way by 
a dim twilight that glimmered through ſome win- 
dows of as antique a figure as thoſe of an old ab- 
bey. The furniture, I fancy, has not been diſpla- 
cd from times immemorable ; it looks more like 
unwieldy lumber than any thing deſigned for uſe 
or ornament : there was nothing of a modern date 
but a tea- table, and that in ruinous circumſtances. 
It vas now about ten o' clock. Aurelia ordered 
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tea and chocolate to be brought: all her atteng 


ance was a freſh-coloured country laſs, who with 
drew as ſoo as we had breakfaſted. 


I was impaticat to hear a relation of Aurcliz' 
misfortunes, but durſt not aſk any queſtion, ſot 


fear it would look like inſulting her diſtreſs; on! 
renewed my excuſes for interrupting her privacy, 

To which ſhe replied. That though! was th, 
t laſt perſon in the world the ſhould have cho; 
« to be a witneſs of her infamy, yet ſhe thougjy 
_ & herſclf happy in having an opportunity t; 
« make ſome apology for her injuſtice to me, i 
© refuſing thoſe terms of honour I once offered 
and complying with ſuch reproachful congi 
©« tions as had made her the moiſt miſerable crea 
© ture on carth. | 

tent was my criminal inclination,” continue 
ſne, for Caſſander, that made me inflexible t 
„your cntreaties, and my father's commands, t 
© marry you. But whatever wrong this was to your 
„ mcrit, my guilt, with regard to the generoy 
& Cleone, is of a higher nature: theintrigue [ ha 
„% with her huſband was attended with circum 
« ſtances of the blackeſt treachery. I had bro; 
through the tendereſt engagements of friendihip 
« andprantedallthat my diſſolute lover could atk 
« when finding myſelf with child, to hide my in 
« famy he brought me to this diſmal place, a 
«© old manhon-houſe belonging to his family 
« where | am cut off from human ſociety, excer 
« two or three ſtupid peaſants, his tenants, vii 
« refide in ſome part of this Gothic ſtructure. | 
« js now ſix years ſince | have breathed and lle; 
„ (for I cannot call it living) in this melanciu! 
c confinement, without hopes of a releaſe, bcins 
« entirely dependent on Caſſander's allowance an 
* caprice, who but too well knows his ow: powe 
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and my folly ; which makes him, inſtead of the 
humble lover, act the imperious tyrant : his vi- 
« fits are ſeldom, his ſtay ſhort, and 1 am left 
« whole months to languiſh alone in a deteſted 
« ſolitude. | 
« This child,” continued ſhe, weeping, and ta- 
king the any creature in her arms, this child, 
« which might have been my joy, proves my 
greateſt affliction: ſhould 1 die, ſhe is imme- 
® diately abandoned to hardſhip and neceſlity ; 
ſhould I live, it diſtracts me to think ſhe may 
' follow my ſcandalous example. How can I give '*: 3h 
her inſtructions to avoid thoſe vices which my 4, 
practice approves? or recommend that virtue, 17 
' whoſe ſacred rules | have ſo openly violated ? N 
And ſtill 1 love this worthleſs man. Were pe- 99 
nitent, could I reſolve on a re formation, this "14 
leiſure and retirement would be a bleſſing, an | 
advantage, to me; but I am obſtinate in guilt, 
while I deſpair of happineſs in this world, or the 


. 
— . - 


. 


i horror; 4 am weary of living, and afraid to die!“ 
| heard this account with a. heart full of com- 
aſon, and ſaid what I could to perſuade her to 
teak off this criminal commerce with Caſſander, 
nd throw herſelf on the care of Providence and 
he generofity of her friends: but | had too much 
alue for my own peace, and too great a contempt ' 
bra woman of Aurelia's character, to make any 
articular propoſals for her freedom; and bidding 


ou next. Till I came hither, my hours were ſpent 99 
01S in frolic and gaiety ; a conſtant ſeries of diver- 1 
ha ons ſhortened the days, and gave wings to | 
"IEF the jovial hours, which now have leaden feet, 11 
ei and, burdened with grief, lag heavily along. 1 
hin Lo fort of reflection gives me joy; whether 1 187 
a look backward or forward, all is darkneſs and 1 
i confuſion. 1 am no way qualified for retire- * 
1 ment; books are my averſion, thinking is my be 
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her adieu, haſted back to the Earl's without ſ:y. | 


ing one word of my adventure; which | commit 
to your ſecrecy, and ſubſcribe myſelf _ 
| | Your moſt humble ſervant, 
5 PoLYDORE, 


LETTER XVI. 
RosAMOND % HE NR II. | 


EAD o'er theſe lines, the records of my ſhame, 
If thou canſt ſuffer yet my hateful name; 

Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me, 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by thee : 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, 
Till mark'd by thee with characters of ſin. | 
Had ſome ſucceſsful lover, in the prime 
Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, 
Reſiſtleſs Love had been my beſt defence, 
And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence : 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch charms, 
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, 
I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing to ſordid int'reſt ſold. 

Be curs'd that female fiend, whoſe practis'd art, 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my guiltleſs heart; 
Let her with endleſs infamy be curs'd ; 

Of all the agents Hell employs the worſt : 
Perdition to herſelf the wretch inſur'd, 

When ſhe my youthful modeſty allur'd : 

Oh, fatal day! when, to my virtue's wrong, 

I fondly liſten'd to her flatt'ring tongue 

But, oh! more fatal moment, when ſhe gain'd 
That vile conſent which all my virtue ſtain'd! 
Yet Heav'n can tell with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met; 
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For, unexpericnc'd in the ways of ſin, 

it A conſcious honour ſtruggled ſtill within. 
Oh, could 1! but the il|-tim'd wiſh is vain, 
Could I my-former innocence regain ! 

, Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry, were a prize 
Whreh, balanc'd with that wealth, 1 ſhould deſpiſe. 
But I no more my ſex's pride can boaſt : 
Alas! what has one moment's madneſs coſt! 


For I muſt fly myſelf to find relief. grief; 


Alone through all the beauteous walks I rove, 
And hope the ſweets of ſelitude to prove; 

But, at my fight, each verdant proſpect wears ) 
A gloomy view, and ev'ry plant appears 

To bend its top, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears; 
Methinks each painted bloſſom hangs its head, 
Avaids my touch, and withers where I tread. 

If angling near a cryſtal brook I ſtand, 

And with deluding ſkill the bait command, ; 
The cautious fiſh, that fly the ſnare, upbraid 

My heedleſs youth, more eaſily betray'd. 3 
Amidſt the garden, wrought by curious hands, 
A noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands; 3 
Naked ſhe ſtands, with juſt proportions grac'd, 
And bathing in a filver fountain plac'd: 

When near the flow'ry borders I advance, 

At me ſhe feems to dart an angry glance. 
What ſcenes, alas ! can pleaſe a guilty mind, 5 


What joy can I in theſe receſſes find, 
For lawleſs and forbidden love defign'd? 
In ſome obſcure and melancholy cell, 
Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 
Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 
To all my ſex's modeſty a ſtain, 

Volume IL, | 


—————— ———— — —— N 


Not Woodſtock's charming bow'rs can eaſe my 


Oft, while the ſun in length'ning ſhades declines, 
And through the waving trees more mildly ſhines; 
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This ſtately lab'rinth, rais'd with vaſt expenſe; 
_ Diſplays my ſhame in its magnificence: 
As through the ſtately rooms | lately walk'd, 
And with my womau of its paintings talk'd, 
She ſpy d the draught of Tarquin's wanton flame, 
And, 3 aſk'd the 1njur'd beauty's name 5 
This, I reply'd, is that illuſtrious Dame 
Renown'd for chaſtity, I ſhould have ſaid; * 
But here, a riſing bluſh my face o'erſpread; ; 
Confus'd, I ſtopp'd, and left th' inquiring maid. 
Lucretia's ſtory on my hfe had caſt | 
A black reproach, who yet can live diſgrac'd: 
] thould, like her, with juſt reſentment preſs'd, 
Have plung'd the fatal dagger to my breaſt. 
What ſpecious colours can diſguiſe my ſin, 
Or ſtill the reſtleſs monitor within ? | 
'Thy greatneſs, Henry, but augments my ſhame, 
And adds immortal ſcandal to my name ; 
My odious name, which, as the worſt diſgrace, 
The Cliffords cancel from their noble race! 
To what propitious refuge ſhall I run, 
'The terrors of a guilty mind to ſhun ? 
In vain the ſun. its morning pride diſplays, 
I turn my eyes, and ſicken at its rays : | 
The ſilver moon and ſparkling ſtars by night 
Torment me, too, with their officious light : 
The glimm'ring tapers round my chamber plac'd 
Acroſs the room fantaſtic ſhadows caſt ; 
Of all my dreams the melancholy ſeene 
Preſents an injur'd, a revengeful Queen. | 
Leaſt night, when Sleep my heavy eyes had clos d, 
To all her rage, methought, I ſtood expos'd ! 
Wild were her looks, a poiſon'd cup ſhe brought, 
And proudly offer'd me the fatal draught; 
The deſtin'd bowl E took with trembling hands, 
CompelPd to execute her fierce commands: 
This diſmal omen aggravates my fears, | 
Before my fancy ſtill the furious Queen appears. 
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LETTER XVII. 


c 


MARY: Queen of France, to CHARLES BrAnDoN 


Dute of Suffoik. 


The Princeſs Mary, Henry the VIITI.”s younger Mer, being 


in love with the Duke of Suffolk, was, for public reaſons, 
married to Lewis XII. of France, who died in ſix mont hs 
afrer, The Queen being again at liberty, writes the 
following Epilille to the Duke of Suffolk, her firſt lover. 


[An Imitation of Drayton's Epiſtle. ) 


E theſe ſoft lines my kindeſt thoughts conveys 


And tell thee what I ſuffer by thy ſtay. 
Did ſeas divide us, this might well excuſe 
Thy neyligence, and my fond heart abuſe; 
But Calais from the Kentith ſtrand is ſeen, 
A gentle current only rolls between. 
Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander, brave 
A threat'ning death in ev'ry breaking wave, 
When, guided only by a glimm'ring light, 
He croſs'd the ſtormy Helleſpont each night : 
Tall ſhips with flying fails, and lab'ring oars, 
Attend to land thee on the Gailic ſhores. 
But thou art chang'd! that ardour is expir'd, 
Which once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd, 
When Savoy's blooming Ducheſs (trove in vain 
From me the conquelt of thy heart to gain : 
Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 
The haughty princeſs, with her brother, came 
To compliment the King for Tournay gain'd ; 
Where, in a rich pavilion, entertain'd, | 
Thy noble form th' unguarded fair ſurpris'd ; 
Nor were her tender wiſhes Jong diſguis'd: 
Whatever flatt'ry, love, or wanton art 
Could do, ſhe practis'd to ſeduce thy heart. 

| | P 2 


-- , 
— 


98 —— * = ==. = 
„ — . — 3 « 3 
. FF ISR 5 8 - 
- 1 7 5 
2 * 


— 8 


2 
rr 


1 
1 
* * 
4 


mn 
= 
Fo 


—— 
— 


I. 
EA 5 


— 


1928 
' .# 
>. 
4 
f 
1 
4 
19 
lt 
+ 
y F 
= 
448 
: . 
41 
$8 
Jt 
4 
of 
277 
A, 


— * 
— — 
7 44 — 


$US 


22 * 
ä 


A r 
— — - P — "6 


RET ent 
; 2 TO 


2 2 « _— 


172 LETTERS 


* * 3 — 
WP = 
= 3-9 4 ” 2 : 12 3 A * 7 
: 


* 1 
4 . 
* 
W | 
f | 
| 
"+ 
10 
* 
9 
1 
- 
I 


Great Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, 
For Cleopatra all his glory ſtain'd : 
But thy firm faith no injury receiv'd, 


For you were juſt, or I was well deceiv'd. 


Nor were my virgin vows leſs true to thee, 
When young Caſtile addreſs'd the Court for me; 


The charms of proffer'd empire I reſign'd, 


And all that could ambition move declin'd; 
A ſofter paſſion had pofſeſs'd my mind; 

And while unrival'd in thy breaſt I reign'd, 
My thoughts the luſtre of a ctown diſdain'd, 
But, ah! what changes human joys attend! 
On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend. 
Victorious Henry's arms ſtil] meet fucceſs; 
The vanquiſh'd Gauls at laſt propoſe a peace: 


Ey Wolſey's grew their terms ſucceed, 


And both the hoſtile nations are agreed, 
While l the public victim am decreed. f 
Condemn'd to ſhare the Chriſtian Monarch's bed, 
And curs'd with that magnificence 1 fled. 


I know my rank no private choice allow'd, 


And what a Princeſs to her country ow'd. 
Theſe ſplendid maxims ſhould have ſway'd my 
But. Love entirely had my ſoul poſſeſs'd. [breait, 
How oft F with'd my humble lot had been 
Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen! 
That crown'd by rural maids with painted flow'rs, 


J rang'd the fields, and flept in verdant bow'rs! 


Belov'dof ſome young ſwain with Brandon's face, 
His voice, his geſture, and his blooming grace! 
In all but birth and ſtate reſembling thee! 
Then unmoleſted had we liv'd, and free 

From thoſe unhappy turas which greatneſs brings; 


While rocks and meadows, ſhades and purling. 


ſprings, 


The flow'ry valley and the gloomy grove, 


Had heard of no ſuperior nams to. Love. 
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sueh ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew, 

And half believ'd the charming fiction true, 

Jill real ills diſſolv'd the pleaſing dreams; 

The groves and vallies fled, the lawns and filver 

The gay fantaſtic paradiſe [ mourn'd, {ſtreams, 

While courts and factions, crowns and cares re- 
With fighs | ſtill recall the fatal day, ſturn'd. 

When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay. 

The lovely Queen my parting ſorrow ſaw, 

Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe: 

No rules of decent cuſtom could controul, 

Or hide the wild diſorder of my ſoul; 

When ſhipp'd for France, before the dancing wind 

The navy fled, and left my hopes behind. 

With weeping eyes [ ſtill ſurvey'd the ſtrand, 

Where on a riſing cliff I ſaw thee ſtand ; 

Nor once from thence my ſtedfaſt fight wirhdrew, 

Till the lov'd object was no more in view. 


Farewell, I cry'd, dear charming youth! with thee | 


Each cheerful proſpect vanithes from me. 
Loud ſhouts and triumphs on the Gallic coaſt 

Salute me, but the noiſy zeal was loſt; 

Nor ſhouts nor triumphs forc'd my leaſt regard, 

Thy parting ſighs, methought, was all J heard, 

But now at Abbeville by Lewis met, 

] ſtrove the thoughts of Suffolk to forget ; 

For here my faith was to a monarch vow'd, 

And folemn rites my paſſion difallow'd : 

However pure my former flames had been, 

Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a ſin. 

But ſcarce my virtue had the conqueſt gain d, 

And ev'ry wild forbidden with reſtrain'd, 

When at st Dennis, with imperial ſtate 

Inveſted, on the Gallic throne I fat; 

The day with noble tournaments was prac'd, 

Your name among * ehampions placed. 

3 


_ ee e * 
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Invited, by a guilty thirſt of faine, here r 
Without regard for my repoſe, you came. The ſta 
The liſts I ſaw thee ent'ring with ſurpriſe, And wh 
And felt the dazzling glances of thine e What ſ 

Ye ſacred Powers, I cry'd, that rule above! When t 
Defend my breaſt from this perfidious love. But tire: 
Ye holy Lamps! before whoſe awful lights This to) 
I gave my hand; and ye, religious Rites! The pea 


Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſte, 
Or guilty wiſh, my plighted honour blaſt: 
While paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears, 
Forc'd from my eyes involuntary tears. 
Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves enlJarz'd, 
Declines its head, with midnight dew o'ercharg'd: 
'The paſſing breezes ſhake the gentle flow'r, 


And ſcatter all around a pearly thow'r. IST 
From this diſtracting hour I ſhunn'd thy fight, Fr 
And gain'd the conqueſt by a prudent {light ; Pcnelope 
But human turns and fov'reign Deſtiny Oh! wou 
Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free. Proud Th 
The ſtars, propitious to my. virgin love, | Yet not t 
My firſt defires and early vows approve, Nor all t! 
White buſy politicians urge in vain, . Can, for 1 
That public reaſons ſhould my choice reſtrain ; Oh! had 
'That none but York's or Lancaſter's high race, The luſtf 
Or great Plantagenet's, I ought to grace Plung'd i 
Nor Suſſolk wants a long illuſtrious line, Abandon 
And worth, that ſhall. in future records ſhine: In unavai 
They own'd thy valour, when thy conqu ring lance. Or loſt to 
Carry'd the prize from all the youth of France. Curſe the 
Thy merit Henry's conſtant favour ſhows, niz 
And Envy only can my choice oppoſe. : | Fruitful © 
Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs, Dangers u 


The Britiſh and the Gallic court confeſs. 


I thought 
Alengon's ſhape, and Vendome's ſparkling 5 


And Hect. 
Trembling 


Count Paul's gay mein, and Bourbon's majeſty, 
And wept 


No longer are admir'd when thou art by. 


bv 


ce 
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here nothing wants to juſtify my flame, 

The ſtateſmen grant, but a poor empty name. 
And what's the gaudy title of a King? 

What ſort of bliſs can royal grandeur bring? 
When thou art abſent, what's the court to me 
hat tireſome ſtate and dull formality ? 

This toy, a crown, | would reſign to prove 
The Peaceful) joys of 3 innocence and love. 


LETTER XVII. 


PENELOPE fo ULYSSES, 


From OVID. 


D ISTRACTED with his ſtay, yet ſtill the 220 
True to her ancient vows, and early flame, 

Penelope ſalutes her abſent King: 

Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring! 

proud Troy is fall'n, or Grecian virgins hate: 

Yet not th' unrivall'd riches of her ſtate, 

Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 

Can, for the pains thy ablence gives, atone, 

Oh! had the waves, that gently wafted o'er 

The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, $ 

Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they bore! 

Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away 

In unavailing moans the lazy day; 

Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, 

Curſe the dull lagging hours of the more tedious 

night 

Fruit ful of doubts, my love till fear'd for you 

Dangers unknown, and greater than the true; 
thought all Troy conſpir'd againſt thy head, 


And Hector's name, butamentioa'd, ſtruck me dead. | 


Trembling. I heard of falſe Achilles flain, 
And wept to _ the TE deceit was vain. 
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Tlepolemus fell by the Lycian ſpear, 

Tlepolemus renew'd my anxious care. 

In ſhort, at ev'ry Grecian hero's fall. 
Through the long war before the fatal wall, 

A thrilling coldnefs ran through every part, 

Chill'd up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my heart, 

But my chaſte paſſiori mov'd the pitying ſkies; 

My Lord is ſafe, and Troy in aſhes lyes. 

With proſp'rous gales the Argive chiefs return, 

And to their country gods Barbaric incenſe burn, 

The wives in pious gifts declare their joy, 

While their ſav'd huſbands tell the fate of Troy; 

Old men and frighted virgins, fix'd around, 

In dumb amazement dwell upon the ſound : 

The ſoldiers in gay feaſts their cares compoſe, 

And mark in wine the ſcenes of ancient woes. 

This is Sigæum, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 

There high erect old Priam's palace ſtood; 

Here fierce Pelides urg'd the dreadful war, 

There fix'd the bleeding Hector to his car; 

There mov'd Ulyſſes, certain of ſucceſs, 

Greater his conduct, nor his courage leſs. 

Twas Neſtor told us all: he told us too | 

'Fhe arts that Dolon and the 'Thracian flew, 

Heedleſs, and too forgetful as you were, 

Jo you Ym ſure 'twas criminal to dare; 

When you, but for one faithful friend alone, 

Yealt fate to ſquadrons, and provok'd your own, 

How well your wife and infant left behind, 

How well your tender. paſſion fill'd your mind! 

J fainted as | heard the dreadful tale; 

Scarce your ſucceſs could o'er my fears prevail. 

But what's ſucceſs, what's ruin'& Troy to me, 

Or all the ſavage joys of victory? | 

Tf ſtill unbleſs'd, I fink beneath my pain, 

And never muſt enjoy my Lord again 

For other wives deſtroy'd, to me ſtill ſtands 
The wall erected by immortal hands. 


Now ple 
The ſoil 
O'er rui; 
Low ſpi 
Still of t 

Nor kno 
Ulyſſes I 

The faile 
Hopeleſs 
The cruc 
May brit 
To Pylos 
And Spa 
For nor 
Aught fa 
Again I 
And curſt 
War's ha 
And ] in 
Now all t 
Are preſe 
While yo 
And fait} 
Take ſom 
And in he 
Make my 
Ye Pow'r: 
And give 
Whate'er 
Oh! may 
Me to a ſ 
Chides m1 
Still let hi 
lam, I m 
Yet my w. 
He views 

But a. vile 
With law] 
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Now plenteous harveſts grow where llium ſtood, 
The ſoil well fatten'd with the natives blood, 
O'er ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ſkies 

Low ſpires of graſs and humble ſhrubs ariſe. 

Still of the conqu'ror's abſence I complain, 

Nor know what diſtant worlds my wand'ring Lord 
Ulyſſes I of ev'ry ſhip require, [detain. 
The ſailors with repeated queſtions tire: 
Hopeleſs and half-deſpairing, yet I write; | 
The cruel Pow'rs that envy my delight | 
May bring at leaſt my letters to your ſight. 

To Pylos, anctent Neſtor's fruitful reign, 

And Sparta's injur'd-court, I ſent-in vain ; 

For nor from Sparta nor from Plyos came 
Aught fave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 
Again I with Troy's lofty tow'rs might riſe, | 
And curſe thethoughtleſs vows that gain'd the ſkies, 
War's hazards then would be my only care, 

And l in common with a thouſand fear. 

Now all the dangers of the land and ſeas 

Are preſent to my thoughts, and. banith eaſe: . 
While you, alas ! perhaps with pleaſure rove, 

And faithleſs nouriſh a forbidden love; 

Take ſome deluding harlot-to your breaſt, 

And in her arms, with lawleſs tranſports bleſs'd, & 
Make my dull caſy conſtancy your jeſt. 

Ye Pow'rs ! avert the thought | cannot bear, 
And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air. 

Whate'er may be the reaſons of thy ſtay, 

Oh! may'ſt thou never willingly delay! 

Me to a ſecond choice my fire invites, | 
Chides my delays, and urges all his rights. 

Still let him urge, my love my faith aſſures; 
lam, I muſt, I will be, ever yours. = 

Yet my warm pray'rs the good old monarch move, 
lie views my tears, and mourns my hapleſs love, 
But a. vile train of thoughtleſs youths proclaim, 
With lawleſs impudence, a ſaucy flame. 
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Hither from Zante and Samos they reſort, 
And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 


Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy blood, they ſeize, 


Thoſe ſpoils Eurymachus, Piſander theſe: 
Antinous here, with equal rage poſſeſs'd, 
There greedy Polybus, a conſtant gueſt, 
Plunder around —and need I name the reſt, 
Who in your abſence on our vitals prey, 

And waſte in coltly luxury the day? _ 


The beggar irus, a deteſted name, | 


And baſe Melanthus laſt, complete thy ſhame. 


*Gainſt theſe inſults what force can I employ, 
What thy old father, or thy tender boy? 


For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 
And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 
Preſerve him, Heav'n! and if we ne'er muſt join, 
Yet may he live to-cloſe your eyes and mine. 

In vain Laertes does his pow'r oppoſe, 

Unfit for war agaiaſt ſurrounding foes: 
Jclemachus will ſoon to fame aſpire, 

Now his ſoft years a parent's aid require. 
Oh! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 


Diſpel our dangers, and avert our doom: 


Form the young hero in the arts of war, 
To rival thee, but with more caution dare. 
Kaſte, and relieve your fire, with years e 


Once more he longs to claſp you to his breait, 
Jen ſhake off redious life, and fink to reſt. 


Oh! haſte to me!—A little longer ſtay 
Will ev'ry grace, each fancy'd charm, decay: 
Jacreaſing cares, and Time's reſiſtleſs rage, 


Will waſte my bloom, and wither it to age; 


Yet at thy ſight wild joys and ſprightly love 
Shall dying youth recall, andev'ry charm improve. 


From LA 
minal 4 
her mit. 


UL. 

my 
you had 
certainly 
all my ce 
relieve m. 
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SIX LETTERS 
: FROM 


LAURA TO AURELIA, 


E. 


From LAURA, giving an account of ber brother's cri- 


minal amour, and her own paſſion for the handſome 
hermit. ; | | 


3 your importunity have prevailed with 
my brother to have left me in London, 
you had been free from the vexation that I ſhall 
certainly give you, by making you the confidante of 
all my country adventures; and I hope you will 
relieve my chagrin, oy telling me what the dear, 
bewitchitig, buſy world is doing, while I am idly 


ſauntering away my time in rural ſhades, How 


happy are you, my dear Aurelia! how I envy you 


the enjoyment of duſt, of crowds, and noiſe, with 


all the polite hurry of the beau monde 

My brother brought me hither to ſee a country- 
ſeat he has lately purchaſed: he would fain oh 
ſuade me it is finely fi:uated; but I ſhould think 
it more finely fituated in the Mall, or even in 
Cheapſide, than here. Indeed, I hardly know 
where we are, only that it is at a dreadful diſtance 
from the theatre-royal in Drury-Lane, from the 
opera, from the maſquerade, and every thing in 
this world that is worth living for. 

I can ſcarce tell you whither to direct your letters; 
we are certainly at the ends of the earth, on the 
borders of the continent, the limits of the habit - 
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able globe, under the polar ſtar, among wild people try laſer 
and ſavages. Ithought we ſhould never have come diſtinCic 
to the end of our pilgrimage; nor could I forbear You p 
aſking my brother if we were to travel by dry lang MW plorable 
to the Antipodes ; not a mile but ſeemed ten that it is all j 
rarried me from London, the centre of all my joys, (ges the 

The country is my averfion; I hate trees and have not 
hedges, ſteep hills, and filent vallies: the ſatiriſt MW the flow: 


may laugh, but to me, 15 | or balm) 
Green field, and ſhady groves, and cryſtal ſprings, e e. 
And larks, and nightingales, are odious things. in 61 __ 

I had rather hear London cries, with the rattle I find 


of coaches, than fit liſtening to the melancholy WI noiſy div 
murmur of purling brooks, or all the wild muſic WW keep up 
of the woods; the ſmell of violets gives me the WI makes m 
hyſterics; freſh air murders me; my conſtitution WI of me w 
is not robuſt enough to bear it; the cooling zephyrs WM chaſltly p 
will fan me into a catarrh if I ſtay here much WI tude, anc 
longer. 5: | | ing ſteep] 
If theſe are the feats of the Muſes, let them un- fins and 
_envied enjoy their glittering whimſies, and converſe Wl] theſe dif 
with the viſionary beings of their own forming. I make me 
have no fancy for Dryades and Fairies, nor the quired a. 
leaſt prejudice to human ſociety; a mere earthly Wl thinker, ; 
beau, with an embroidered coat, ſuits my taſte Au h; 
better than an aëreal lover with his ſhining treſles | 
and rainbow wings | 
The ſober twilight, which has employed ſo many You h; 
ſoft deſcriptions, is with me a very dull period; nor know my 
does the moon, (on which the poets dote) with all WW of vanity 
her ſtarry train, delight me halt ſo much as an aſ- my mind 
ſembly-room illuminated with wax-candles: this and ſupe! 
is what I ſhould prefer to the glaring ſun in his of the we 
meridian ſplendour. Day- light makes me ſick; it to reſigu 1 
has ſomething in it ſo common and vulgar that it Wl a ſyſtem 


ſeems fitter for peaſants to make hay in, or coun- dering of 
E | 4 ther. 
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ple ry laſſes to ſpin by than for the uſe of people of 
me diſtinction. | | | 


nd MW plorable ſtate; the whole creation is a blank to me, 
it is all joyleſs and deſolate: in whatever gay 1ma- 


nd WM have not penetration enough to diſcover them: not 
riſt WM the flowery field nor ſpangled ſky, the roſy morn 
or balmy evening, can recreate my thoughts : I am 
neither a religious nor poetical enthuſiaſt, and with- 
, out either of theſe qualifications what ſhould I do 
in ſilent retreats and penfive ſhades ? | 
tle 1 find myſelf little at eaſe in this abſence of the 
oly WH noiſy diverſions of the Town; it is hard for me to 
fic keep up my ſpirits in leiſure and retirement; it 
he makes me anxiouſly inquiſitive what will become 


on of me when my breath flies away. Death, that 
yrs chaſtly phantom, perpetually intrudes on my ſoli- 
tude, and, in ſome doleful knell from a neighbour- 
ing ſteeple, often calls upon me to ruminate on cof- 


fins and funerals, graves, and gloomy tepulchres : 


ric WI theſe diſmal ſubjects put me in the vapours, and 
. I WH make me ſtart at my own ſhadow ; nor have I ac- 
he WH quired any degree of fortitude by turning Free- 
ily Wl thinker, and unlearning | 


All that the nurſe and all the prieſt have taught. 
Pope. 


You have been too often of our party not to 
know my brother is a very infidel : he has a fort 
of vanity in making me a profelyte, and freeing 
my mind from thoſe prejudices (as he calls them) 
and ſuperſtitious notions which govern a great part 
of the world; but as he finds me a little unwilling 


it to reſigu my immortality, he has furniſhed me with 
it a ſyſtem of tranſmigration, and the eternal wan» 


dering ofthe ſoul from one ſpecies of being to ano- 
ther. 


Volume II. 1 
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You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in this de- 


ges the Muſes have dreſſed theſe ruſtie abodes, I 
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" However, I do not find myſelf a gainer by re- 
nouncing my creed, which allowed me to hope, 
that after the period of this mortal hfe I might be 
au angel, or at leaſt equal to thote bright effence:, 

But by this fantaſhe ſcheme, to which my bro- 
ther is making me a convert, my pretenfions are 
ſunk ; the utmoſt I can expect, when I have ſhifted 


my preſent exiſtence, is to grin in a monkey, or look 


demure in a broad-faced owl, or to fit a chatterir 2 
magpye in a buth; it is a chance among which of 
the animal race I am to be numbered, whether ! 
ſhall mount the air with the winged inhabitants, oc 
crawl on the earth among my brother reptiles, o: 
graze in the meadows with the horned tribe. la- 
deed I have no great ſtomach to grafts or hay, ard 
25 little inclination to fleep in a den, or ſtretch ty 
bairy bulk on the dewy plain: but it is yet vacer- 
tain whether I am to ſtalk, or fly, or fwim; 1 in 
ſtill at a loſs which of thete various clans to gree: 
as my ncxt kindred. | 
However, I am better pleaſed with being wi: 
I am than aay thing elſe. I had rather be a ccl:- 


brated toaſt, fluttering at a ball among beaus 2:4 


pretty fellows, than the moſt gaudy butterfly h- 
vering with painted wings over a bed of tulip ! 
this thould be my enſuing fate, it will be a morti- 
fying defcent from a goddeſs to an infect. 

And really there is ſomet hing fo gloomy and un- 
comfortable in theſe proſpects of futurity, tha: i: 
I conſider them much longer I ſhall turn Chriſli- 
an again, in defiance of my brother, and a learned 
unbeliever his companion, who are perpetuaily i- 
diculing my concern about a vitonary hereafter, 2: 


they term it. 


Indeed, this would be the leaſt of my cares were 
I not extremely at leiſure; but as I am, it is 2 
poffible for me to avoid being ſolicitous what fate 


when I for 
he had fe 
came. I k 
myſelf in 
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attends me when I refign this tranktory life: for 
| mult certainly die; I am mortal beyond contra: 
diction: this truth fits heavy on my foul; there is 
co flying its evidence, nor does this place atford 
any amufement to divert the gloomy reflection. It 
| hould turn devotee, you would think it a more 
wonderful metamorphoũs than any I have named: 
but in all changes I am conſtantly 


Tosa, Ke. 
LAURA. 


P. S. I bare a fecret to tell you concerning my 
brother, which vou {hall know in my next letter; 
for | am as impatient to diſcover it as you can be 
10 hear it. | 


"LETTER IL 
To AUREL1A. 


HAVE too much confidence in my dear Aure- 

lia to conceal any thing from her; nor can it 
be any injury to my brother to truſt you with bis 
character, and know him to be as great a libertine 
in his practiſe as his principles. 

But in whatever freedoms he has indulged him- 
ſelf, I muſt own he has always endeavoured to give 
me a juſt ſenſe of honour, and the decorum due to 
my ſex: while he has taken pains to free me from 
the reftraints of religion, he has left nothing un- 
ſaid on other motives that might raiſe in me the 
tendereſt concera for a clear reputation : which 
made me the more reſent his ſcandalous conduct, 
when I found he had a miſtreſs in his houte, whom 
be had ſent hither two or three days before we 
came. I knew not what to do, nor how to behave 
myſelf in this ezigence, till I found ſhe was ra- 
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ther an object of compaſſhon than reproach, and 
that ſhe came hither not to indulge an infamous 
amour, but to ſhelter herſelf from want and tlic 
reſentment of her relations. 

She told me the ſtory of her misfortune as wel! 
as the diſtreſs and confuſion the was in would per- 
mit; and, aſking me a thoufand pardons, ingenu- 
ouſly owned ſhe had engaged my brother to bring 
me with him or not to follow her. 

found her education had been ſtrictly modeſt, 
and that ſhe was unacquainted with the vicious 
part of the world. She is hardly fixtecen, her name 
is Charlotte, the only child of a noted citizen, h 
was utterly ruined in his affairs by a crafty Jew; 
from the height of credit the unhappy man fourd 
himſelf ſunk into circumſtances of diſgrace and in- 
digence. | 
Ibis was a melancholy turn to Charlotte, juſt 

in the vanity of youthful expectations, to find her- 
ſelf, from the affluence of fortune, ſo ſuddenly re- 
duced to poverty and contempt. My brother 
(whom ſhe had ſometimes ſeen with her father, but 
knew nothing of his character) took this unfor- 
tunate criſis to tempt her, with rich preſents and 
fair promiſes, to leave her friends and retire to ſome 
private lodgings he had got for her. 

In this diſtraction of affairs, her father being 
under an arreſt, and all his effects ſeized, the was 
ſorpriſed into a compliance with my brother's 
propoſal; nor did he give her time to reflect or 
conſult any of her relations, who ſoon got iatelli- 

ence of this diſhonour, and ſent her a ſevere in- 
junction to ſee their faces no more. 
This cruel meſſage, with the ſad tidings of her 
mother's death that followed, and the full evidence 
that ſhe was deluded by my brother with feigned 
| promiſes of marriage, had almoſt proved fatal to 
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her life; nor could any argument allay her ſorrow, 
till her diſtreſſed lover engaged never to alk any 
futnre favour ofher but what the niceſt virtue may 
grant. On this condition, ſhe conſented to go to 
his new ſeat in the country; for indeed ſhe has 
no other refuge. He has kept his promiſe; ſhe 
lodges in my apartment, and is treated by him with 
as much decency as if ſhe was his fiſter, 

I never thought ſuch a libertine would turn Pla- " 
tonic ; it 1s an unuſual refinement, and, | believe, 5 
the firſt gallantry of this kind he ever practiſed: *1 4p 
but he has an eſteem, a tenderneſs, for her, of f 
which, by his diſſolute manners, I always fancied 4; 
him incapable. 1 | | 
Her behaviour is really modeſt; nor was there | 
ever a more natural impreſſion of truth and inno- 15 
cence than appears in her face: her too credulous 
temper and unexperienced years have betrayed 
her into this ſtate of ſhame and miſery; of which, 
though too late, ſhe ſeems exquiſitely ſenſible. 
Since I began this letter ſhe came into my cloſet, 
and, with a flood of tears, begged me to contrive 
ſome way to free her from this dangerous place. 

© But whither,” ſhe ſaid, can I fly? My friends 
© will never receive me; nor have I the confidence 
to meet their reproaches ; my crime has ſent a 
ing Wl © tender mother weeping to her grave; it loads 
vs WM © my father's hoary head with a heavier weight of 
r' Wl © ſorrow than all his other misfortunes. Love 
or WW © was not my excuſe, I am yet a ſtranger to that 
i- © paſſion; it was a cowardice, it was fear of po- 
in-“ verty, acriminal diſtruſt of celeſtial Providence: 

* I ſhould have begged, I ſhould have ſtarved, 
her rather than have parted with my innocence on 
nce “ ſuch mercenary terms. However ſincere my re- 
cd Wi © pentance is, it can ſignify nothing with regard 
o © to the world; the ſcandal will never be oblite- 
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« rated: I muſt either face the public contempt 
« or waſte my days in a joyleſs obſcurity. Put my 
condition in the beſt light. Would this falſe man, 
as he promiſed, marry me, what opprobrious 
language, what terms of infamy, mutt I expect, 
*in his intervals of chagrin! Beſides this, the im- 
« picty of his converſation terrifies me, while [ 
hear him make a jeſt of thoſe ſacred ſubjects for 
« which I have been taught the higheſt venera- 
tion. I ſhould live happier with a wild Ameri- 
0. 

I made her no reply; the reaſoning was too juſt 
to admit a contradiction ; but this melancholy in- 
ſtance makes me more than ever reſolved not to 
furrender, nor even capitulate, on any other terms 
but thoſe of a lawful Engliſh wife. Adieu. 

* 5 LAURA. 


LETTER III. 
To AURELIA. 


| HAT mutable things we are! You will be 
ſurpriſed to hear I am grown fond of the 


country, and have acquired a relith for its harm- 


leſs delights. 1 can talk to an echo, or liſten with 
great attention to a purling ſtream. Jam in a fair 
way to make garlands, invoke the Muſes, and 
write paſtorals. Since you heard laſt from me I 
have met with an agrecable adventure, that has 
given a ſort of romantic turn to my imagination. 

As I was taking my conſtant diverſion of riding 
on the downs, the evening being excecding plea- 
fant, I wandered ſome miles beyond my uſual li- 
mits, 'till 1 came in ſight of a venerable pile of 
building, which could be diſtinguiſhed from a 
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church by nothing but the want of a ſteeple; every 
thing about ĩt had an air of grandeur and antiquity. 
At ſome diſtance from the houſe there was a thick 
wood, with ſeveral fine walks cut through it. 

I had agreat inclination to ramble in thoſe agree- 
able thades ; and alighting, ordered my ſootman 
to wait at the place where I left him. It was not 
long before I came to the centre of the foreſt, in 
which was a large graſs-plat of a circular figure, 


with a double row of high elms growing in the 
ſame form round it: in the middie of the green 


was a little mount, that, by eaſy ſteps of turf, had 
a winding aſcent to the top, where ſtood an arbour 
of jeſſamine, woodbine, and roſes, twiſted together 
with a ſort of elegant diſorder; the gaudy bloſſoms 
pleated the fight, while their mingled ſweets per- 
fumed the ambient air. On the lower branches 
of the circling elms hung ſeveral gilt cages, with a 
variety of ſinging birds in them, which were now 
chanting their evening ſongs, while a muſical flage- 
let, in clear and ſhrill reſponſes, anſwered from the 
delicious arbour. ; 


began to think there were indeed ſuch things 


as enchanted foreſts, and vocal groves, or that the 
great Spirit of Nature was ſolacing itſelf in thoſe 
innocent abodes ; however, female curiolity led me 
on 'till I came to the charming bower, where I 


found a well-dreſſed beautiful youth, of about 
ſeventcen, fitting with a flagelet in his hand: his 
complexion was a lively brunette that diſgraced 


the lily and the roſes; his dark hair fell in large 
and graceful curls below his neck; nothing could 
be more elegant than his ſhape and features; nor 
was there any meeting the ſplendour of his eyes 
without being ſenſible of every darting glance. 

I made ſome apology for my intruſion, which 
he anſwered with an eaſy natural civility; not 
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could I perceive that my preſence gave him the 
leaſt ſurpriſe or confuſion. He received me with 
perfect compoſure, nor ſeemed to have any man- 


ner of curioſity to know whence I came, or whi- 
ther I was going; nor (to my great mortification) 


did he ſo much as aſk whether 1 was a mortal or 
a goddeſs. _ | | 

It gave me ſome uneaſineſs, I confeſs, to find 
myſelf no more an object of ſurpriſe to one who, 
perhaps, had never ſeen any thing ſo fine in this 
life; for I was in a very rich habit, blazing with 


| ſcarlet and gold. You cannot imagine how it 


humbled my vanity to obſerve with what indo- 
lence and tranquillity the young luſenſible looked 
at me; and the more becauſe he did not ſeem to 
want wit or politeneſs. I was extremely vexed 


that, at three-and-twenty, he ſhould treat me with 


as much indifference and reſpect as if I had been 


his great-grandmother. | | 
This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pry into 
His ſtudies; for I ſaw two books ly near the place 
where he ſat. When I opened them, I found one 
was, A Diſcourſe of the Government of the Paſſſaus, 
the other, A Treatiſe of the Immortality of the Soul. 1 
had nothing to ſay on thoſe grave ſubjects; but 
after ſome formal diſcourſe of the fine ſituation of 
the place I took my leave of it, the young philo- 
ſopher attending me to the limits of the wood, 
where I left my ſervant, and there we parted, 


without any ſeeming reluctance on either fide. 


But l own I had a reſtleſs curioſity to know the 


| hiſtory of this lovely youth, and to whom the 


Houſe belonged; nor was it long before I received 
ſat is faction from a clergyman that was riding the 
ſame road with me. He ſaid, © The manſion was 


<< Sir Harry Lizzard's, a man of merit, and well | 
„ acquainted with the world, at which he was 
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10 100 unreaſonably diſguſted, and grown ſolita- 
% ry, on the account of the death of his eldeſt ſon, 


« to whom he had given a very liberal education, 


and, with a generous allowance, ſent him into 
© Italy, where bis time was ſpent in the moſt diſ- 
© ſolute manner; till, being unhappily engaged 
«© with a lewd woman, in a fit of jealouſy he ſhot 
© himſelf through the head. This tragical event 
© made Sir Harry reſolve to give his younger ſon 
© a quite different education. Indeed his charac- 
« ter is entirely the reverſe of his elder brother's; 
© he is remarkable for his early piety and great 
« prolicitncy in all ſorts of learning, having a very 
« polite aud ingenious perſon. for his tutor: but 
© Philocles, that is the younger gentleman's name, 


© has too great an allay of gravity for his early 


© years, and is of ſo retired a temper that he is 
© known by the title of The handſome hermit, as he 
« is indeed very handſome,” “ | 

Here the clergyman left me overjoyed with this 
intelligence. As ſoon as I got home related my 
adventure to Charlotte, who gave me. but little 
attention; being, as ] told you, in the utmoſt an- 
xiety at the manner of life to which ſhe was con- 
fined. I am, | | 

Dear AURELIA, 
moſt ſincerely your's, &c. 
: LAuRAA. 


L E TT E R IV. 


Fo AURELIA. 


INCE you received my laſt letter I have taken 
another ramble in Sir Harry Lizzard's foreſt : 
my brother knows nothing of this adventure, and 
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< That is, my brother has ſpoi 


— 


« Tf you had not been that,” ſaid I,“ Charlotte, 
you had been a beggar.“ 


© Ohenviedtitle!” ſhe replied, O glorious Po- 
verty! thou haſt been the choice of ſaints and 


heroes; Virtue has made thee her ſanctuary, her 
peaceful retreat. I could have fed on whole. 


ſome vegetables, quenched my thirſt at ſome 
eryſtal brook, indulged my harmleſs flumbers on 
the verdant turf, undiſturbed with guilty fears, 


Pardon me“ ſaid ſhe, recollecting herielf, ** the(e 
paſſionate ſallies ; I find myſelf more than ever 


undone, condemned to waſte my hours in ſullen þ 


obſcurity; in the pride of life, the bloom of {oft 
defires, to languiſh in ſolitary deſpair ! My con- 
ſcience will not ſuffer me to gratify an unlaw- 
ful paſſion : nor ſhould any advantage (Were 


my guilt a ſecret) perſuade me to impoſe © 4 


man of worth. I have been true, even to this 
rake that has undone me, and fruſtrated all my 
hopes of a lawful happineſs.“ 


ſpoiled your mar- 
riage, ſaid I: But, dear Charlotte, why ſhould 
that thought afflict you, who intend to paſs your 
future time in penitence and retirement? Has the 


handſome hermit altered your pious reſolutions?” 


No,“ ſhe replied ; © he has rather confirmed 


«c 


them. Never had the cauſe of virtue a more re- 
ſiſtleſs advocate; methinks I fee the beauty that 
lightned in his face; I hear the charming accent 
ſtill ; I felt the energy of his arguments; my ſou! 
gave its full aſſent to the celeſtial dictates. [ 
wondered you could ſo often interrupt the grace- 
ful orator with your ill-timed raillery; I could 
have liſtened to his lecture of morality till the 
midnight dews had fallen, till all the ſtars had 
toe.” | 


Dear Charlotte” ſaid 1, * forgive this interrup- 
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te tion; I find you are in love. My intention is 
© entirely fruſtrated of having your picture drawn 
„ as the Fair Penitent, with a lamp and prayer- 
„ book before you; I perceive you deſign yet to 
«© converſe among finful mortals. Will you go with 
6 me to-morrow to hear another lecture frum the 
„ charming divine?“ 5 

% Rather, ſhe replied, let merctire to the ſilent 
« grave to conceal my infamy. I would not de- 
« ceive him with an air of innocence, while i am 
«© conſcious of my own diſhouour. I know myſelf; 
6 this is the criſis of my miſery; nothing can obli- 
te terate this ſecret ſenſe of ſhame; I may retire 
© fromthe public view, as it is my full reſolution : 
e but what is a reſolution at fixteen ? Without pe- 
« culiar aſſiſtance from Heaven I ſhall never con- 
fgtuer the dictates of Love and Nature; in this 
« perplexity I muſt either marry ſome worthleſs 


„ wretch that knows my infamy, or deceive ſome 


* man of merit to whom it is a ſecret.” 

Here ſhe borſt into a flood of tears, entreating 
me to write to an uncle ſhe had to receive her 
into his favour, and let her live privately in his 
family. This I promiſed ; nor deſpair of prevail - 
ing. My concern for her makes me forget it is 
time to ſubſcribe myſelf | 

LY Your humble ſervant, 
LAURA. 


L E T T ER v. 
To the ſame. 


(DEARLOTTE, to her great ſatisfaction, has 
this morning left us, andis goneto her uncle, 


was aſſured of the ſincerity of her penitence. But 
Volume II. R 


who was eaſily perſuaded to receive her, after he 
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1 found it a harder taſk to prevail with my bro- 
ther to reſign the idol of his affections; though he 


Joſt nothing by her abſence but the pleaſure of 
gazing on her. | 


I am in pain till you know the ſequel of my ad. 


venture with Philocles, who, fince 1 writ laſt, haz 
ſeveral times, by appointment, met me in the de- 
licious bower; but ſtill, to my great vexation, he 
appeared inſenfible of any tender impreſhon. I 
could diſcern nothing in. his converſation but a 
pious deſign to convert me to Chrifttanity, and 
convince me of the folly of the new ſcheme to 


which my brother had made me a proſelyte. 
But the laſt time we met I obſerved a ſoft con- 


fuſion in his looks, 'till after a long pauſe, (which 
Thad no mind to interrupt.) “l am going,” ſaid he, 
« to ſet myſelf in a very ridiculous light to one of 
« your character: but I am content to paſs for an 
* enthuſiaſt *till the event convinces you of the 
& truth of what I ſhall relate. | 


<« If a domeſtic tradition may be credited, there 
has no perſon died-out of our family but what 


« has had a warning of their approaching fate, by 


44 but the perſon concerned: my mother and ſiſter 
< both foretold their on death from this preſage. 1 
c ſee you ſmile,” continued Philocles; but I have 


* 


« enough to credit it. Laſt night ſome trifling diſ- 


hearing muſic —— through the houſe in the 
dead ſilence of the night, which is heard by none 


had the ſame warning, and am ſuperſtitious 


order kept me waking; my thoughts, however, 
were placid and ſerene; ſome verſes I had heard 
my ſiſter repeat in her laſt fickneſs came freſh 


into my memory: 


<< While Night in ſolemn triumph reigns, 
« Aſcend, my ſonl, the heav*nly plains; 
4 Thy flight to thoſe gay regions take; 


< Angels and God are fil awake. 
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Oc The ſmiling ſtars will light thy way 
To the gladſome realms of day. 
„While drowſy men, with idle themes, 
« Fantaſtic joys, and airy dreams, 
% Are entertain'd, do thou converſe | 
ad- With Heav'n, and heav'nly ſtrains rehearſe; 


nas « Viſit the peaceful climes above, 
de» „And through the fields of pleaſure rove; 
he | Forget the ſcenes of care and ſtrife, 
I And walk among the trees of life. F | 
t a | Taſte the rich fruits of Paradiſe, 5 
and «« And bathe in flowing ſtreams of bliſs : 1 
10 Solac'd in thoſe eternal ſprings, % 
| Loſe every thought of mortal things. 15 
on- * Juſt as I had repeated theſe verſes, I was ſe - } 
nich renaded by an inviſible muſician, with the ſweet- . 
he, eſt ſtrains that ever delighted mortal ears: the f 
e of « harmonious echo ſeemed to paſs from room to # 
r an « room till it came into my chamber; where, at- . 
the * ter a ſhort ſpace, it ſunk away in a gentle ca- F 
„ dence. | | N 
here * I knew my obſequies were now ſung, and q 
what © heard the fatal ſummons without ſurpriſe : death | 
e, by « was a theme familiar to my thoughts, as I-nei- 1 
the „ ther expected or deſired to reach the decline i 
none of life.” | 1 . 
ſiſter I liſtened to this ſtory as to a fairy tale, or a ſort | 


ge. 1 of waking dream: as gravely as he told it I could 
have not forbear laughing. _ 
tious This, Madam,” ſaid he, is what I expect · 0 
g diſ- ed; but it will not make me leſs ſerious on a 
ever, © ſubject of ſuch importance. You have often 
heard rallied me on a manner of life 10 unſuitable to 
freſh WM © my years; perhaps it may be more the effect 
of reaſon than inclination. My brother's tragi- 
© cal end convinced me of the fatal effects of 
love, and made me refolve never to admit that 
s diſtracting paſſion to my breaſt ; but, whatever 
R 2 | | 
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* oppoſition J have made, my heart has not been 
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inſcnfible of your charms, nor with all my phi. 
loſophy ſufficiently guarded againſt the allure- 
ments of love and ſoft deſire : even now, when 
I find myſelf diſengaged from every other care, 
have the utmoſt ſolicitude for your happineſs; 
1 am diſtreſſed to leave you in this ſtate of in- 
delity ; for this is the laſt interview we ſhall 


have, unleſs I am permitted to make you a vi- 


ſit from the immortal regions, in order to con- 
vince you that the hopes of Chriſtianity are 
no deluſion.” _ | | | 

This propofal,” ſaid I,“ charms me; there 
would be no reſiſting ſuch evidence. I hope you 
will prove a ghoſt of honour, and not fail the 
aſſignation, which on my fide ſhall be punctual- 
ly kept, on condition you appear in open day- 


I 'ght, and dreſſed in your celeſtial finery : with 
* theſe circumſtances 1 may venture to promiſe 


you neither to run away nor fall into fits, 


The place of your reception (though not perhaps - 


ſuitable to your future dignity) fhall be a paint- 
ed alcove, fronting a walk ſhaded with limes 
at the end of my brother's garden!“ | 

The gaiety,” replied Philocles, © with which 
you treat this ſubject perſuades me you have cou- 
rage enough to be as good as your word; which 
is the laſt and only favour I have to aſk. I muſt 
now bid you farewell, and in the retirement of 
my clotet prepare to make my exit with a forti- 


tude becoming thoſe ſacred principles to which 


1 have adhered.” | 
Here, with a tender confuſion in his looks, he 


- abruptly left the place, and gave me leiſure to re- 


flect on the odd converſation that had paſſed. but 
as viſionary as ſome part of it appears, | would 
fain believe the ſoft confeſſion he made is no fic- 
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tion, for I find myſelf exceſſively in love; but this 
thall be a ſecret to the young enthuſiaſt till he 
has got over this ſplenetic fit, which, as whimſi- 


cal as it appears, gives me a ſecret uneaſineſs. He 


has certainly infected me with ſome religious pa- 
nics; I have loſt my taſte for every kind of diver- 
ſion; company is moleſting, and ſolitude tireſome; 
ſelf-· reflection diſtracts me; whether I look for- 


But I ſhall expoſe myſelf by owning theſe weak- 


neſſes to one of your character. Adieu, &c. 


LAURA. 


To Aux ELIA. 
In, my Aurelia! I have ſurpriſing things to 


tell you! the lovely Philocles is dead ; his 
preſages were too certain. About a week after 


ward or backward, the proſpect is all confuſion. 


our laſt interview I heard the melancholy tidings, 
that Sir Harry Lizzard had Joſt his only ſon by a 


ſudden death. The charming youth was impa- 
tient of mortality, and is gone to converſe with his 
kindred angels, | 

You will wonder to hear me treat thoſe ſubjects 
ſeriouſly which 1 have till now ridiculed; it is a 
change that I myſelf can hardly credit. I never 
imagined my inclinations were ſo tenderly enga- 
ged, nor that any kind of adverſity could have 
made ſuch an alteration on my temper. D 

After the firſt emotions of grief were over I re- 
collected the appointment we had made, but ra- 
ther wiſhed than believed ſuch an interview poſ- 
ſible; however, my mind was prepared for convic=- 
tion; I began to reaſon with Cato, 

| R 3 | 


: 
. 
: 
# 
* 
o 
7 
. 


193 LETTERS 


„ff taere's 2 Pr above, 
* He malt deliglt in virme, 
* And that which he delights in mnſt be 8 Fs 

T found myſelf now interefted in the trutb cf 
Chriſtianity ; the frm belief of a life everlaſt ag 
would in this exigence have been py greateſt con- 
ſolation; my hopes and fears prevai ed by inter- 
vals, ard kept me in the maſt rormenting ſuper: 
while I waited for the decifive hour: as foon 23 
it came, without any conſternation I attended 2: 
the appointed place. 

It was a charming retreat, where Art and ot: 
T10us Nature diſplayed their various beauties; e 
evening was ſtill, the fun in golden ſplendour de- 
ſcending to the weſtern ſkies. glittered through ta. 
trees: every thing looked gay, new liſe and bes r- 
ty appeared on all the vernal proſpect; the par: 
put on 2 freiher green, the flowers d:tplayed 2 
brighter bre, and diffuſed ambrofial fragrancy : 
Natur: ſeemed animated with a confcions j joy. 2: 
gladdened at the approach of fome heavenly Power, 

An uauſual alacrity infpired my thoughts, and 
focthed my font with a ſecret delight; while a 
melodious found, rifing by juſt degrees. fled :: 


_ revion round with tranſporting harmony. 


In the height of theſe agrecable agitat ions, 2 
the roſy morning breaks from a cloud. rhe — 
ing Philoeles food apparent before me There v2 


| ſomething i in bis afpe& fo ſerene and benetficen:, 


ſuch a tweetneſs and affabiliry, that baniſh :4 
every thought of fear, and flled my breaſt wi: 
divine tranquility ; ineflable pleaſure ſparkled i- 
Bis eyes; youth in eternal triumph at on his brow 
and painted his face with a roſy bloom: his tem- 
I les were circled with a wreath of cclefiial rof- ; 
which were mingled among his flowing hair with 


a fort of cr2amental negligence. 
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After a ſhort pauſe, he began with a voice that 
would have allayed the anguith of death, and 
charmed the wildeft difcord into calm attention ; 
every accent breathed celeſtial love and harmony, 
while ke deſcribed the bowers of blifs, the foit tre- 
cefics and manſions of immortal pleaſure, 

But it is impcſible for me to paint the beauti- 
ful ideas, or imitate the empbaſis of his language; 
the powers of Floquence fat cn bis tongue, and 
commanded all the motions of my foul, which, at 
that bliſsful period. ſeemed enlarged in its ſuperior 
faculties; every word was penetrating and ſignifi- 
cant, his manner perfectly graceful ard traniport- 
ing. In his defcriptions I jaw the glories, I felt 
the joys, of immortality. But, in the midit of my 
attention to the ſparkling orator I could not help 
obſerving that he often caſt bis eye on the fhadow 
of a dial. which was placed on the top of a little 
marble pedeſtal. on which, with a becoming geſture, 

he leaned with bis right hand. I fancied his time 
was limited; for, at the laſt glance | ſaw him caft 
cn the dial he vanithed, and with him all my joys. 

This momentary view of celeſtial beauty has ob- 
{cured all earthly glory. Never will the ſun dif 
loſe a fcene of pleaſure to my flight ; the vanities 
which lately amuſed me have Joſt their charms; 
my thoughts are fixed on ſuperior objects; a di- 
vine and immortal ardour 1nfpires my foul, and 
Ectermines all its motions. With the evidence I 
cox have of a future exiſtence my nctions of hap- 
pineſs are refined and enlarged, my hopes bright 
and unlimited. 

Adicu. my dear Aurelia! Tam not without hopes 
that this relation will have the fame effect on your 
praCtice as the heavenly viſion has on that of, 

| MazDAaM, s 

Your moſt humble ſervant, 
2 | | LAaVvxias 
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AMORET # CORISCA. 


ROM the black regions, from the mournful 


plains. 
Where Horror in eternal triumph reigns; 
From the low caves of Hell, the dens of Night, 
Far from the frontiers of celeſtial Light; 
This from the wretched Amoret receive, 
And at my coſt theſe dreadful truths believe. 


That *tis no ſiction pious men adore, 
But there's indeed a juſt Almighty Pow'r : 
That human ſpirits after death ſurvive, 
And to interminable ages live; 
That fields of light, and bleſs'd ethereal plains, 
Are no conceits of vifionary brains: 
But there are happy bow'rs and ſhades of love, 
With pure exhauſtleſs ſprings of joy above; 
Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward, 
And glorious triumphs for the juſt prepar 4 


Nor queſtion the ſurpriſing truths I tell, 
While I the ſecrets of the deep reveal: 
For Hell is no enthuſiaſtic dream, 
No ſtateſman's trick, nor poet's fab'lous theme. 


No pious fraud or mercenary lie 
Of ſubtle prieſts, to gain the conſcience by; 
*Tis all too ſadly true which they maintain, 
And far beyond whate'er the poets feign, 


Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks, 
Gorgons, chimeras, furies and their ſaakes; 
No mortal can a juſt conception frame, 

Nor find for half the terrors here a name, 


Of ſtreams of liquid fire, and burning lakes, ; 


By the Martins. 


The! 


To Hel 

Fly fro! 

Whoſe 

Like 

In looſe 

Like th 

Mine 2 

Whene 

Thouſa 

With w 

And wi 
For leat 
Each fa 
And un 
Depriv'e 
We all « 
Hluſtrion 
In foldir 
And cor 
] ſaw th 
'The pal 
No bliufl 
No more 
Raſh Cle 
And glid 
Fain'd ſt 
Ev'n Ov: 


Curs'd 
And led 
lis paſt 
But thou 
Perfidiou 
Its ſmoot 


ful 


t, 


55 


e. 


Moral and Entertaining. 201 


Then ſhun the flow'ry paths that downward 
tend; 7; 

To Hell they lead, and in damnation end: 

Fly from the ſnares of that enchanting ſin, 

Whoſe fatal joys have my perdition been. 


Like thee, with all the pride of beauty gay, 
In looſe delights I lately ſpent the day; 
Like thee accompliſh'd, and like thee admir'd, 
Mine eyes the ſavage and polite inſpir'd. | 
Whene'er | ſpoke my wit new conqueſts won, 
Thouſands come here by my ſoft airs undone. 
With wild ſurpriſe my alter'd looks they view, 
And with loud curſes ftill my flight purtue. 
For learn, before too late, licentious Fair, 
Each face does here an equal horror wear, | 
And undiſtinguiſh'd youth and age appear: 
Depriv'd of ev'ry charm, and cv'ry grace, 
We all deſcend to this deteſted place. | 
Illuſtrious Helen, once the Grecian pride, 
In folding ſhades her hated form would hide; 5 
And conſcious Thais fears to be deſcry'd. 
] ſaw them lately by the trembling gleams, 
The pale blue light of inauſpicious flames; 
No bluthes paint their cheeks, their wanton eyes 
No more with Love's contagious darts ſurpriſe. 
Raſh Cleopatra mourns her haſty doom, | 
And glides a hideous ſpectre through the gloom. 
Fain'd ſnlia through the crowd's no longer known; 
Ev'n Ovid's eyes her blaſted charms ditown, 


Curs'd be the arts that did my ſoul betray, 
And led my eaſy virtue firſt aſtray. | 
'1is paſt—and my repentance comes too late; 
But thou may'ſt yet avoid this cruel fate. 
Perfidious beauty, quit the roads of vice; 

Its ſmooth deſcents to certain death entice. 
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Like Dives, from the infernal coaſts, I ſend, 
To warn my careleſs unbelicving friend : 


For thou, while yet a lovely guiltleſs maid, 


To fin, by my example, was betray'd; 


And ſhould'ſt thou to theſe mournful regions come 


*T would vaſtly aggravate my heavy doom. 


From the Apollo Pꝛeſs, by 


THE MARTINS, June 1776. 


Me 


